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1.  Oh,  they  tell  me    of     a  coun-try  far  be-vond  the  star-ry    sky,Whcrewe'll 

2.  As     we   walk  a-long  to-gerh-er,  on  the  shin- ing streets  of   gold,  We  shall 
S.Here  I     haves©   iria-ny   tri- als  hard, in -deed  for    me     to  bear,  But    I 

a -k-     •*-    -P-    -ft-    -ft-     a       a     -ft-     a      '*' "fc- •        a       -*- 

§#0;-* is p2 a a a :|sl_|a: i._:*_pt \i a a ^ fc & : 

^ — p — p — p- 


meet  some  hap-  py  morning,  nev-er-more  to  say  good -by;  There  my 
sing  the  song  of  Mo-ses  and  the  Lamb, so  I  am  told;  Heaven's 
know  they'll  all  be    o-verwheal  meet  you    o  -  ver  there; Rap- ture 

■■  v—  g— f— £"—  jt— £— " »— tn£ — t    k~~~fj~K~r*~v 


£I'S_IA A A £ -|S A' A 1 L_ 
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:£— p: 


J=S 


:p= 


joy  will 
arch-es 
will  be 

■rf=fcn 

:p  — P= 


D.S. — I    shall  praise  the 


v  -     -  ^ 

be      su-per-nal   as  yoursmil-ing  face     I    view, 

will   be  ring-ins  with  the  hal-  le  -  la  -  jahs  true,  When  I'm  walking  down  the 

mine  for  -  ev  -  er,    in  that  land  be-vond  the  blue, 

/Ar'S— * P * A A A_.f  A A_ A A A I -  A-Cl* P^ I* S 


&-*- 


-J5_- D_ 


King  of   glo  -  ry   for  His  grace  that  bro't  me  thru, 
„  Fine.    Chorus. 

■     P    V     u     P 
en    av  -  e  -  Hues  with  you.  Af-ter  years  of  i 

•ft-      -k-        A        "fc"      -ft-      -&£-        AAA        "fcf"      "^"     -t-    "Ik'     -r 
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W  *     ^    U     u     t>    ^    P  b. 

gold-en   av- e -Hues  with  you.  Af-ter  years  of  sep-a-ra-tion,what  a    joywhen 


~rfl=A= 

^=fp=P= 


D.S. 
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we  shall  meet  Far  a  -  bove  the  trib  -  u  -  la-tion , where  com-mun-ion  will  be  sweet; 
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There  Is  Glory  in  My  Soul 


J.  W.  Powell 


E  z     g  Ff> — b — ft— jfi 

-J-     -*-      -^-     -^       *        * 

I       am  hap  -  py    on    my 
Per-fect  joy     in   Him    I 
On  with  Him    I    press    a  - 


=^=^=^ 


5-fc £ — t^ — |? — 5 — p- 

b     b     b     P     u 

I      have  been  made  whole; 
bil-lows  o'er   me    roll; 
safe  -  ly  reach  the   goal; 


way    to    the   glo-ry  land,  Since  thru  Je -sus 
find    as      I      go      a- long,  And  the   glo  -  ry 
long,  hap -py     as    can    be,Know-ing    I    shall 
i _  -k- ~_ 

* a a__  rjl. a       a       a.       ▲     r  : 


:t=t 


b    y    r  I     b    b    b    P 


_B h h p 


:fe£=£=tt 


-* — *— h* — *- — a--— a — a — a— hy — ;- 

And  I'm  sing-ing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  liv  -  ing 
With  a  hap  -  py  smile  of  sun-shine  I  will 
And  with  mil- lions  sing  the    sto  -  ry   how  He 


fcfa 


b=b: 


,L_?l_i4. — 2. — pi_  ii: — £_: 
:^=zb=b=^=^=b=b=P=: 


nn  :»  *    ^  N  .--  FINE        CHORUS.        | 

If--— 5— *.—  *— *-c — r — ^w-*^*-*-—  r 


-i 

now  is   grand, 

sing  my  song,Thereis    glo  -  ry,  glo 

res -cued  me, 

k. A {A. |A_CA 1 C- 


ry    in    my  soul.        There  is    glo  -  ry 


— I — h— * — - — c — £— t?- 


— b— bit=t= 


:^_^-cj__J^_^_^_Ji 


<^  b    p 

glo  -  ry     in     my  soul; 


there   is     glo  -  ry     in    my 


— ■ * -3 — — I 1 ! -3 ♦ 1 

-A 1 1 — hA A A A A A 

-r— *—  *-t p ^ 

There  is     glo-ry,  glo-ry    in    my 
soul;  wondrous 

m        h  -    h     „  .  -k-    m    -k-    f-    f- 

=?=iz=?t:p?=ZA=?=:fA=:S=|=zq 

=F=b=^b=ft=p=b=b— b=fe=: 


I    will  sing  it    and  I'll  shout  it  while  the     a-gesroll, 

glo  -  ry    in  my  soul; 

-F-     -F-    gk-     -k-      -J*-      a        A       "k-       A. 

&Eg— P — h— P— P— h — h-FH— b— 
~"&~^=^-b— r- 
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Paradise  Garden 


Luther  Drummond 
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1.  In      vi-sions   I      see     a    beau-ti-ful    gar-den, On    thebanksof   the 

2.  The  beau -ti  -  ful  floir'rs  are  there  ev  -  er  bloom-ing,  And  their  col-ors  shall 

3.  I'm  long-ing    to  stroll  with  Je  -  sus   my    Sav-iour,  Thru  the    Par-a-dise 

-A-       -A-      -A-        -A-         -A-        -A-  -A-        -A- 

P-_P 0 fc_ 


p_  t— P— ti- 1—  t-rt  — C 

gd2=fas=b!s=zszz:^:=fc==fc=:te==p 


=ta=t2= 


^— *-?— p— 5— 


t — 3~Egz= g — t— E* — ♦ — ♦-  -♦ — ♦— P — j — — 


er      of    life;  With  long  wind-ing  lanes  and  vine  cov-ered  cor' 

not      a  -way;         Their  fragrance  so    rare,  is   sweet  and  per-fum 
den     so    fair;         Then  tru  -  ly    I'll  know  the  joy     of    His    fa' 

I* 

9=* 


:|s — a — a. — is— to: 
:t2=t2=f=P=Ezz 


-9=9'- 


dons, 
-ing, 
-  vor, 


^£±~ts==U 


Chorus.  k  k 

a 


Where  nev-er      is  known  sin     and  strife. 

No   wordscan   its   beau-ty     por-tray.      Oh,  the  beau-ti -ful  Par -a- dise 

And    live    in    His    glo  -  ry      up  there. 

— p— i£-jpJp-l  p_^4,k_rrvrp_  p-^ie-i^Ljt-^-, 


Gar-den,    Where  the  Sav-iour  is  reism-ing    a-bove;      I    shall  walk  with  Him, 

-A-  -A-       -A-     -A-       a  r-m  -A-       -A-      -A- 


ESUi 14 14 4 4 14. 


talk  with  Him  some  sweet  day,  In    the   Par  -  a  -  dise  Gar -den    of   Love. 

t=Et=^E=>4=t=s=Ei— n=|sz=t=±t=t=EM 
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No.  2. 

J.  F.  D. 


I  Will  Follow  the  Light 


J.  F.  Durden 
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1.  There's  a  light  that  is  shin-ing  a-boveme  to-day,  It  is  shin-ing  to 
2.1  will  fol-low  this  light  where-so-ev  -  er  it  leads, While  the  truth  of  His 
3.1      have  won -der  -ful peace  as    I   tray  -  el     a-long,  In    the  light  of   His 

-__* A— rA A A A m A--r- = = P P P— rP P — P- 


p   b   p   p   p  P  ^^ 


-&=^^=iM=m=&==cti= 


H — >«— <* — 

guide  me    a-long  on  my  way;' Tis  the  light  of  my  Sav-iour  from  heaven    a- 
word   is    sup-ply  -ing  my  needs;  And  I     see    in  His  promise  He'll  car- ry   my 
pres -ence I'm sing-ing  my  song; 'Tis  the  song  of  my  Sav-iour  in  heav-en    a- 

P_ —  p P— r* A A *-ri A A A- 

^=ii=P=»=tt=" — ^ — c=t=l=tt:=|=z=t==:tz= 


■ — « — p — 


■    i     0    0    P    P    P    P  ^ 

s      i  Fine.   Chorus.     . 

P P ^-rH— H— r r4^= 


bove 
load, 
bove 

— P- 

fP-k- 

M= 
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-♦-  "♦"    p    p    p 

I     will   fol        - 


I     will    fol  -  low  the 


, Showing  oth-ers  His  won-der-ful  love. 
,  Till  I  reach  my  e  -  ter-nal  a -bode. 
,  And  the  light    of    His  won-der-ful   love. 

P E — rP m a A A a — r    *^s r* A — r-± A A 

=§t=k=ti— p__p=zp:z=p — p=tpi_p_p=t=t[:=t=t=: 
=pz=^z:bt2=it2=:p=P=t2=t3=t:i^zifs=tt5=ti=b^=fA^fi— 

JM    "0     0     P     P..  P 
Where  f or -ev-  er,  there  com  -eth    no  night. 


p  P  :  P .  P  -  r 

low   the  Light,  Till  thru  grace, hope,  and  faith,     all  have 

Light ,  glad  -  ly      fol  -  low   the  Light, 

* p — a— rt— -t"— -t"—  P — P — P— r-P P—  * — *-n* *~'n 


:fc 

■p— V 


j _, j p — _^ — adi-H J -+5. 


D.S. 


i  I.l     H h r-P R M— s W K-r-^ H> h n 

2 # 1 ■ m » ■— u# • # 1 L  s m * *_Q 

.#-      ^      .4.     -♦-     -*.  I  ^ 


end  -  ed     in  sight,  I     will    fol  -  low   the  Light  to    the   Cit  -  y      so  bright, 

r>  k  p  i   .&  &..  j*  n  h  I  ±  £  -k  i.  .►.  1 
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Ring  the  Bell 


No.  3. 

A.  M,  P. 


P  [;    U 


— \-\-G'-- 


M~fc- 


Adger  M.  Pace 

:?=a|=fc^= 


vf — ft — p- 

1.  If  the  Lord  has  saved  you,  brother,  ring  the  bell, ring  the  bell,  If  you  wish  to 

2.  If   you  love  the  Lord  completely,  ring  the  bell, ring  the  bell.Harken   to    His 

3.  If  you'd  wear  a  crown  in   glo-ry,  ring  the  bell,  ring  the  bell,Youmuslhelp  to 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-  -A-    -±-  A-        _.      m        m  ^        *     •        • 

g=p=zp=pt=:t=|:=it=?=t=:t— pci|==(b=fczlz=jfc:faMb 

524.=A=rA_tA A .A A A Ai_iAi_A_LA p P t— P P— W P~ 

Pir- p-  ^-p— p-^p-i^p—  t^-rf- 

}        _ft___^_^) b    I %-h--^ r  ft 
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-P— P- 

-I I— 

■  «> — #- 


y  d  |UPf  P     P      P 

save  an-oth-er,  ring  the  bell, ring  the  bell;  If  the  lost  you'd  help  in  win-ning 
voice  so  sweet-ly, ring  the  bell, ring  the  bell ;  There's  no  place  withGodfor  work-ers 
tell  the  sto -ry, ring  the  bell, rins;  the  bell;  Tell  it    out   to     ev-;ry   na-tion, 


:=P=PZ=£ 


-m  m.  »  ai 


:P=P=P=Ea=====:= 
[ ! 


-A-     -A-       -A-       -A-     -A- 

:-jB=xt==t=t=-  t=i;=p= 

-A_pA A li A A ATI 

-p-cp-p— p— p-p'-p- 


)—Jb-A 


-^~ 


p— P— p=i 


D.S. —  If    to  heav-en    you  are   go-ing, 

^=^=1^^^^=^^=^!=^: 
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P     P     P  r      *      "       ~     U     L>    "  [; 

from  the  lone- ly  paths  of  sin-ning,Now's  the  time  foryour  be-gin-ning,ringthe 
He  disdains  the  ways  of  shirk-ers,  If  to  -  day  you'd  join  the  workers,  ring  the 
how  the  Lord  thru  His  ob -la-tionBro't  to    you  this  great  sal -va-tion,  ring  the 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -P-     -P-  -A-      -A-      -A-      m        &      -A-     -Af     ».      - 

e=:A=ZA=^-A-s=^=:g=i9=Jp==gJ=:^=zp=i^=ig.=±=:p=:^ 


1 A_  LA A A i_,_ 

-P— P-CP— P-P— P" 

you   will  keep  low's  banner  showing,  With  a  heart  that's  o  -ver-flow-ing, ring  the 
Fixe.    Chorus. 


LsL  ■  -  — — =J=ft:=5: 

♦ h A 1 •-♦-—♦— 


"^  r         "           "         P        P 

bell.  Ring  the  bell, 

bell,  ring  the  bell.-Ring  the  bell  with  ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion, let    it   ring  to    ev  - 'ry 

i     h 


.ft p._. B».«.  tfo— Ep •- 


p     P     P~ 

Ring  the   bell, 
na-tion,  Ring  the   bell    of     full    sal  -  va- tion,  to    the   lost  the  sto-ry  tell, 

■P! be k h h y fi rn P k F 1 1 
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No.  4.        Forward  March,  Ye  Soldiers! 

W.  B,  W.  W.  B.  Walbert 

4-rrr-k - \— r-P 1 1 *-4- 
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1.  Sol-diers    in      the     ar  -  my 

2.  Who  will     be       a      loy  -  al 

3.  Will  you     an  -  swer,'Mas- ter 


of  the  King,  Du  -  ty  calls  you  to  • 
vol  -  un  -teer?  Who  will  an-swer  the 
hear   am      I,    Read  -  y,   send  me    to* 


^^~4~* — i* — te — fe — ~k- 


A A A- 

— ! ^ \t. u>^- 

— r— 


r- 


a— r 

-• — »- 


i=P=^==]==l- 
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For  -  ward     in    -   to       bat  -  tie  j 

Hear    the      bu  -  gle    sound- ing, 

Do     not    mur  -  mur,    for     Him 


-1^ 

glad  -  ly  sing, 

far      and  near, 

do       or  die, 


tf- 


;=;: 
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HI 


-^-J=^*^-t= 


Has-ten,  do  not  de  -  lay! 
God  is  call- ing  for  all. 
In    Hisserv-ice  al-way. 


g. 


Chorus. 


*1N 


jtzi: 
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r 

Forward  march  ye    soldiers        of   the 


4U4-U- 


_Q_L^===q.  _q__^ 1 — h —  — | — b^n=^^ -r-W-H-Jj-U 


King, 


r: 


Prais-es    to  your  leader      glad-ly  sing; 


:  :fc=t=t=t2=b=tz=  :±k=k=! 


r- 


Crying, down  with  sin! 


«=E=P=t= 


-b-^-j-H- 


-b-4- 


-J « H-- 

-^ 1 — HA- 


3=t=l=t—l 


A* 


--*-*- 
__,_^- 


-Ifc-    -d    4   0 
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■I ^ — « — y H 


^ 


You  shall  vie  -  fry  win,  For-ward, 


for-ward, 


con-quer  for  the  King! 

,-14 A A * 
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Won't  That  Be  Glory  By  and  By 

David  Huntley 

_a — „ — ^_  i  — ^_ — 4- 


♦ — 


No.  5. 

D.  H. 

Bhfc*=J: 

1.  Some  sweet  day  our  Lord  will  come    a  -  gain,  And  we    shall  see    Him 

2.  In       that    land  no    death  will     ev  -  er     come,  And  there  will    nev  -  er 

3.  There  will       be  no     sor  -  row    in     that  home,  And  there  will     he      no 

.p.  .p±  _k.      _k.      -fc.  i  .k.      .p.     .p 

rp— p p p 1- 


§£ 


fczz 


in  the  sky: 
be  a  sigh; 
tear  dimmed  eve; 


.«.= 


— A — \—*-y± — a — A--A—  F" — A — A M — I— m 

— I-* * *       ■—  ■— ■ - gd-1-  9 


Come.to  take  us  to  that  blest  do-main. Won 
Joy  is  ours  for  -  ev  -  er  in  that  Lo.r.e,  Won' 
0  -  verfieius  e  -  ly  -  sian  we  shall  roam,  Won' 


=F=JF 


t that  be 
fc that  be 
tthatbe 


p— p— p— p— j 


H*- 


Chorus. 
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glo  -  ry     by    and    by? 


and   by,  yes,  glo  -  ry     by     and 


m 


.* 
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by,  When  we  shall  meet  Him  in     the    sky; 
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Him,  no    more    to      die,  Womt  that   be     glo-  ry      by    and 
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No.  6.        Jesus  Has  Promised  Good  to  Me 

Fay  Wallington  Mrs,  Mabel  Gibbons 


-♦-   -♦-  -♦-  H- '  -♦-    -••  v  '  ^       '       '       ^     -♦- 

1.  Je  -  susha9  promised  good  to  me,  if    to  Him  I  would  faithful   be,  As    I   go 

2.  Won-der-ful  promise,  so  complete, un-  to  my  heart 'tis  mu- sic  sweet,  Giving  me 

3.  Glo-ri-ous  promise  He  hasgiv'n,of   a  new  life  with  Him  in  heav'n,Af-terthis 

H  ^   f1   M.,    k,  h  l  vtl 
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trav'ling  thru  this  sin-  ful  world  be-  low,  be-low;Giv-ingmegraceto  fol-low  on, 

hope  and  courage   all    a -long  the  way,  the  way;  Making  me  hap-py  all  day  long, 

life    on  earth  shall  cease  and  work  is  done,  is  done;Glo-ry  for  me  will  be  complete, 
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D.S. — Af  -ter   awhile, when  day  is  done, 


in  the  bright  way  that  He  has  gone,  Till  I  shall  reach  that  land  to  which  I 
fill  -  in g  my  life  with cheer-ful  song, See -ing  in  Him, the  glo-ry  of  a 
when  I   shall  wor-ship   at    His  feet,  Wearing  the  crown  of  shin-ing  gold  that 
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and  the  great  vie  -  to  -  ry     is    won,    I    shall  go  home  to  live  with  Him  in 
Fine.    Chorus.    ^      h     |V-n  I  K  K 
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won-der-ful  glo-ry, 
glo-ry, 
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long  to     go,  to     go.  Je-sus  has  promised 
bet-ter  day, glad  day.  Promised,  He  has  promised, 

I    have  won, have  won 
i      .1 
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I  know, I  know. 
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end-less  glo -ry,Giv- ing  me  grace  to  fight  and   o  -  ver-comethefoe,the  foe; 
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No.  7.        Give  the  World  a  Sunny  Smile 

Charles  H.  Huff  Curtis  Taylor 
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1.  As     you    on -ward    go    thru   this  world  be  -  low,    0  -  ver  life's  long 

2.  Ma  -  ny  souls   are     sad,  try     to    make  them  glad,Nev  -  er    shun  them 

3.  Just    re-mem-ber  friend, soon  will  come  the     end,  We     are   here    for 

D   j>  -   - 


-x^S-— lt---r-"K" F "l *'        * rp * * *-- — -*— r*~ "* 


I  \) 


P=tt= 


• ■ 1, 1 p b U_C| #__#_£#_C- ^ .    3 


wea  -  ry     mile,  each  mile;  Try  to  lead  some  soul   to     the  shin-ing   goal, 

nor      re  -  vile,   re  -vile;  Let  your  light  shine  out,  ban- ish    sin  and  doubt, 

just      a  -  while,  a  -  while; Let  us  do     our  best,  in    each  try-ing    test, 

%%.    i|_:    -*i  .p.  .*.    i|_- '    .0.  a. 
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Give  the  world   a    sun-ny  smile.  With  a    smile,  all    the 

Give  the  world   a    sun-ny,  sun-ny  smile.  With  a   smile, 
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while,  Let  -  ting  naught  your  soul    de  -  file;  With    a 

all     the   while;  your   soul     de  -  file.; 
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song,  press  a  -  long,  Give  the  world  a    sun-nysmile. 

with    a    song,  press   a  -  long, Give  the  world  a    sun-ny,  sun-nysmile. 
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No.  8.       Lord,  I  Want  My  Life  to  Count 

U.  S.  Lindsey  Vol  Sumrall 
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1.  Lord,  I    want  my   life    to    gain  high  -  er  ground  each  day,  Con- se-crat- ed 

2.  Lord, I'm  not     ashamed  to  stand,  tes  -  ti  -  fy      or    pray,  Tell- ing  oth-ers 

3.  Lord,  I    want  my   life    to  count,  all    for  Thee  be  -  low,  That  the  world  might 
-F-    -F-     *      *      *  i 
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to  Thywill,  all  a  -  long  the  way;  Leadme  ev  -  er,  bless  -ed  Lord,  high  --er 
of  Thy  love,  ev -;ry  pass-ing  day;  An  -  y-where,  dear  Lord,  I'll  go  to  the 
see   in    me  heaven's  light  a -glow;  Then  when  I  have  reached  my  homo  with  the 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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up    themonnt,  Thou  hast  saved  me,  and    I  now  want  my  life  to  coint.        I        want 

lone  and  sad,  Bidding  them  ^hy  love  to  know,  it  will  make  them  glad. 

good andblest, May  I  hearTheesay,"Welldone,en-ter    in  -  to  rest." Lord,  I  want  my 
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D.S.  For  1  want  my  life   to  count,ev-'ry-whereI     go. 
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to  count  all     a-  long  the  way,  Giv-ing  serv-ice   un  -to  Thee, 

life    to  count  to    glo-ry; 

-k-    -k-    -k-    ^  -F-    -F-    A      A     #■    -k-     - 

:t=t=t=^===FS=s=?=?=t=t:=tn7 
:^==:^=z^=t=======  ^=^=^=t3=f=%=-^ 

-p— g ■ — c =P— P- 


:t=: 

ev-'ry  pass-ing  day;    Use  me  Sav-iour,  as  Thou  wilt   in    Thy  work  be -low, 
Me  as        Thou  wilt 
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No.  9. 

Chas.  W.  V, 
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I  Walk  Along  With  Jesus 


Chas.  W.  Vaughaa 
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1.  As      I    trav  -  el     on    the  road   to    the     fi  -  nal soul's  a -bode,  I     just 

2.  There  are  blessings  rich  and  rare   on    this  road  to    heav-en   fair,    I     just 

3.  On     to-geth-er,  He    and    I    soon  will  reach  that  home  on  high,   I     just 
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walk  a  -  long  with  Je  -  sus    ev  -  'ry    day; 


He    is    ev  -  er 
Trav'ling  here  with 
yes,  ev -'ry  day;  As   old   E-noch 
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D.S.— And  He  brings  me 
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by    my  side, with  His  ten -der  hand  to  guide, 

Christ  my  King  helps  me  tes-  ti  -  fy   and  sing,  I   just  walk  a -long  wifeto  Je -sus 

did    of    old,   in  com-mun-ion  sweet  andbold. 
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peace  and  joy ,  hap  -  pi  -ness  with-out  al  -  loy , 

w     v  Fine.   Chorus.  k  .       w 
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ev-'ry   day, yes  ev-'ryday.  I     just  walk   a -long  with   Je  -  sus    ev-'ry 
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D.S. 
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day,  I  walk  with  Jesus,  With  His  glo-ry  love  to  bless  me  all  the  way , yes,  all  the  way; 
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No.  10. 

Fay  Wallington 


Saviour  Lead  Us  On 


T.  L.  Gilley,  Jr. 


1.  When  our  work  seems  all     in    vain, Sav-iour  lead  us    OD,Give  us  grace  to 

2.  When  the  world  has  all    gone  wrong,  Sav-iour  lead  us    on,  Give  to     us      a 

3.  May  we   readThy  word  each  day,  Sav-iour  lead  us    on,  Will-ing-ly     its 
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try  a-gain ,  Saviour  lead  us  on ;  When  we're  tempted  here  to  stray  from  the  straight  and 
cheerfulsomr,Saviourleadus  on;  Be  in  alldearLord,weplead,  ev  - 'ry  tho't,each 
Whs  o- bey,  Saviour  lead  us  on;  May  we   all    in  Thee  coo-fide, be    ourhelp-er 
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.     .  Fine   Chorus. 

nar-rowway,In  the  light  from  day  to  day  >Saviour  lead  us    on.  Lead  us  on, 
wordanddeed,And  supply  our   ev-'ry  need,  Saviour  lead  us   on. 

and  our  Guide,  Till  we  reach  the  oth-er  side,  Saviour  lead  us   on.  Lead  us  on,  oh, 
k  k    -a-     r\         -#-  -»-  -*-   . 
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D.S. — Give  to    us   an  entrance  there,Saviour  lead  us   on. 


Sav    -     iour,         lead  us    on  we  pray,  Keep  the  light  shin    .-    ing 

bless -ed  Sav-iour,  Keep  the  light  of   love  still  shin-ing, 
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o-ver  us  each  day;  With  the  day         end    -     ed,  at   the  glo-rydawn, 

With  the  day    of  life   all  end-ed, 
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No.  13. 

Byron  Faust 


Jesus  Surely  Is  My  Friend 


Kermit  Faust 
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1.  In      my    life,  thru  ma  -  ny    by- gone  years,  Blessings    my    dear  Lord   did 

2.  Whenmysoul    is     burdened  down  with  care,  And  there  seems  to      be      no 

3.  When  I   reach  the    seating   of    the     sun,  On     my  Lord     I      can     de  ■ 
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In  my  sad-ness,  in  my  joy  or  tears,  He  has 
Je  -  sus  comes  my  heav  -  y  load  to  bear,  For  He 
I       will  hear  Him    say      to 


me, "Well done. "He  will 
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sure  -  ly  been 
is  my  tru 
sure  -  ly        be 
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my  Friend, 
est  Friend, 
my   Friend. 
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Je  -  sus   cheers   me    when    I'm 
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lone  and   sad, Makes  my  sor-rows  quick-ly     end; 
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When  I    need  some 
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one     to   make  me    glad,  He     will  sure  -  ly      be     my  Friend 
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O.  E.  Michael 
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The  Hallelujah  Way 
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1.  When  I    was  far  from  Je  -  sus,  and   sin-ning  ev  -'ry 

2.  I        am    so  glad  and  hap-py  since  He    has  saved  my 
3.1     want  the  world  to  know  Him  and  shout  the    vie -to 


Paul  B.  Collins 
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day,  He  came  one 

soul,  His  light    is 

■  ry,    I   know  He'll 
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day  and  showed  me    the  hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah 

all  a -round  me,  joy  bil-lows  o'er   me 

do  for    oth  -  ers    just  what  He    does   for 
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way;  Now 
roll;    No 
me;  Then 


He 
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I      re  -  ly     up  - 
long  -  er  now    I 
af  -  ter    life    is 
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D.S. — He  keeps  me  shout-ing 
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Him,  my   sor-rows   on  Him  cast,  The  blood  He  shed   on    Cal-v'ry,has 

tHim,  I    know  I'm  His    to  -  day,  I'm  learn-ing  more    a -bout  Him,  the 

ver,  and  comesthat  bet-ter    day,We'llmarchri2ht  up    to    glo  -  rv,    the 
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py,  and  sing-ing    all   the   day,  I'm   go  -  ing  home  to   heav-en,  the 

k      .    Fine.    Chorus.  k      k 
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cov-ered    all   my  past. 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  way.  I'm    in    the    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  way,  oh,  glo  -  ry 

hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  way. 
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hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  way. 
to    the  Lamb, I'm  glad  that    I    cantru-ly  say,  He  makes  me  what  I    am; 
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Adger  M.  Pace 
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He  Bore  It  AH  for  Me 
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1.  Oh, what  love  my  bless-ed  Sav-iour  showed,  When  He  bore  the  cross  for 
1.  What  an  aw -ful  shame,  He  had  to  die,  That  the  whole  world  might  go 
3.  Bless-ed  Lord, I'm  lost    in      Thy  great  love,  All     I    have    I     give  to 
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And  for     me    His    blood  so    free-ly  flowed,  Just  to     set    my 
But  the    law     of      God   was  sat  -  is  -  fled,  On    the  cross  of 
Let   me   have    a      place  with  Thee  a  -  bove, Thru-out  all      e- 
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me; 
free; 
Thee; 
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filled  with      hope    and      cheer,  There's  a  crown  laid    up       for    me. 
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Coturieht.  1944.  by  Jamae  D,  Vsashso.  Music  Fubliebe;.  in  "Pusiii*  Gu<ei." 


He  Is  Watching  Over  Me 


Luther  Drummond 


1.  On    my    way, night    or     day,    I      am     not      a  -  lone,  There    is     One, 

2.  Id     the  storm,  on     His    arm     I      can      al -ways  lean,  Winds  may  blow, 

3.  At    His    feet,  joy    com-plete  fills    my     soul  each   day,    To      the     end, 
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God's  own  Son,  giv  -  ing  vic-to-ry;  He  is  near,calm-ing  fear,mer-cy 
yet  I  know  His  great  eye  can  see;  Tho'  I  fly  thru  the  sky,  ev  - 'ry 
He      will  lend  grace  to    keep  me  free;  Filled  with  love  from  a -bove,  tru.-  ly 

rV  k.      -^-    -•-    rv         P  w  "•-    -F-     -*-  ►. 
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Chorus. 
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He    has 
move  is 
I      can 
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shown,  I     am    His,  and   He     is  watch-ing     o  -  ver    me. 

seen,  When  I    sleep  He   will  keep  watch-ing     o  -  ver    me.  Foes  may 

say,    At   my   side  He'll  a -bide, watch-ing     o  -  ver    me. 
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threaten  to     de  -  feat,  de  -feat, Strength  I'll  find    at     Je  -  sus'  feet,  His  feet; 
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He   will  give   me    vie  -  to  -  ry,  He     is  watch-ing     o  -  ver  me. 

bless- ed    vie  -  to  -  ry, 
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No.  17.      The  Suri  Will  Shine  Brighter 

Eugene  Wright  Olin  WiHiams 

-Q-n i-h — h — h — h — k — h-r-& — & — & — ^ — ^ — ICst 

m-H-i\— Ff — I — 1 — I— i»A-i— Fa! a! ai al — a! — f-*-\-j— *—  aj 

W      -•-  y  u       -•-  -#-   -•- 

1.  Tho' thorns  are  o'erspreading    the  path   we    are  tread-ing,  And      of-ten  we 

2.  Sometimes  we   are   wea-ry,  the  road    is     so    drear- y,  Sometimes  from  our 

3.  When  tempests  are  sweep-ing, we're  safe   in    His  keep-ing,  He      safe-ly  will 
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fall  by  the  way;  To  comfort  and  cheer  us,  our  Sav-iour  is  near  us,  The 
Sav-iour  we  stray;  He'llnev-er  for-sake  us  whentrou-bles  o'er-takeus,  The 
guide  thru  the  fray;      To  Him  we  are  cling-ing,  His  prais-es  we're  singing,  The 
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sun  will  shine  brighter  some  day.    The  sun  will  shine  brighter  some  day, 

The  sun  will        shine  brighter  some  day, 
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And  sorrows  will  van-ish    a -way;  If  true  to  the  Sav-iour,  we'll 

Andsor       -       rows       will  van-ish     a -way; 
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live    in    His    fa  -  vor,  The  sun  will  Bhine  brighter  some  day. 

The  sun  will         shine  brighter  some  day. 

■c — i 1 1 K ♦ 1 r*- ♦ ► — r* • P fr- 
ig  A A A A A A A A A 1 pi 1 A 1 

^zpzzpzzpzzpzzpzzpzifczzrpzzpzz^^fczzfczzp— pzzzzz 

p      b      b      +•      b 

Copyright,  1944,  by  Junes  D.  Vkoghan.  Music  Publisher,  in  "Firadii*  Gardan ." 


No.  18.       When  the  Saviour  Dwells  in  Me 


Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 
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1.  I      am  sing -in 

2.  I 
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as      I    press 
am  walk-ing    in     the  path 

3.  He  has  made  my  bro  -  ken  spir 

4.  All  the  gloom-y   shad-ows  dis 
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D.  0.  Stringfellow 
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long,  And  my  heart  resounds  with 
light,  He     is  guid-ing   me    by 
whole,  I     am  rest -ing  now    in 
pear,  And  the  lone  -  ly  plac  -  es 
I  -k-      ^      -k-    -l»-    -£- 
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joy  and  song; 
day  and  night; 
Hiscon-trol; 
ring  with  cheer; 
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For  it  maks  my  fainting  spir 
And  the  path  I  tread  is     al 
He    a -lone  can  sat -is  -  fy 
For  the  gates  of  heay'n  are  ver 
^     -k-     A     -fc-   -P-  .  i 
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-  it  strong,  When  the 
ways  bright, For  the 
my    soul,  Now  the 

•  ry  near,Whenthe 
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Sav-iour 
Sav-iour 
Sav-iour 
Sav-iour 
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Chorus. 
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dwells  in   me,  He  dwells  in  me'. 
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When  the  Saviour  dwells  is  me,Hedwel!sin  me, 
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When  the  Sav-iour  dwells  in    me,   He  dwells  in     me;  I      can  ne'er    be 

'  t^:f  p:=p==p: 


sad,  He  makes  me     glad,  When  the  Sav-iour  dwells  in    me,  He  dwells  in    me. 
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No.  19.       We  Have  Lost  a  Dear  Friend 

(In  memory  of  Boy  Kin  Truitt,  killed  in  a  mine  by  falling  rocks,  Feb.  22,  1944.) 
Jesse  B.  Hardin  Mrs.  Jesse  B.  Hardin 

.0.  -0.   .0.   -S-   .0.    -0.   .0.   .0-   -0-   .0.   -0. 

1.  Wehavelost   a  dear  friend, God  hascalled  him  a-way  To  that  beau-ti  -  fulhome 

2.  We  have  lost   a  dear  friend. and  we  miss  him  to-day,  He    is    liv-ing  with  Christ 

3.  Wehavelost   a  dear  friend, but  it    will  not  be  long  Till  his  face  we  shall  see 

.0.     0.    .0.  .■-    .0.  -0. 
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with  the  Saviour  to  stay;  He  is  free  from  all  care,  free  from  sor-row  and  pain, 
in  a  land  far  a-way;  He  is  safe  and  se-cure,  nomorepainto  en-dure, 
with  the  heav-en  -  ly  throng;  What  a  time  that  wiil  be  when  we   gath-er    up  there, 

-A-    -A- 
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If      to    God  we  arefaith-ful    we  shall  see  him    a -gain. 
For  he  lived  for  the  Sav-iour. with   a  heart  clean  and  pure.  Help  usLord  to   pre 
With  the  Sav-iour, for  -  ev  -  er    in    Hisglo-ry   to   share. 
A      A-     _     -»-     A-    -A 
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D.S.  We  shall  live  on   for-ev-er,    in  thathomein  the  skies. 
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mansions  so    fair;  Where  there'll  be    no   good-bys,  no  more  sor-row  and  sishs, 
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1. 

2. 
3. 


0  God, 
We  come 
We  need 

-»- 
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Take  Away  Our  Pride 

Barratt    •  Adger  M.  Pace 

3—3*— ^— *— .h— ^Fl-=l=l=gy=^=l=j 

our  great  Re- deem -er,  bow  down  and  hear  our  prayer, For  - 
,  our  sins  con  -  fess  -  ing,  dear  Lord,  to  fol-low  Thee,  Be  - 
Thee    to      be-friend  us,     de  -  liv  -   er      us  from  wrong,  Pro - 
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give  us  our-  trans-gres-sions,  and  ban-ish  all  our  care;  In  dark-ness 
stow  on  us  Thy  bless -ing,  fill  us  with  pur  -  i  -  ty;  Grant  us  Thy 
tect    us     and     de-fend    us,     in    weakness, make  us  strong;  Bind  us      in 

jtft  . _    -#- -•- 7»-_Hv *r -•- 
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D.S All    vain    and 


we  have  wan-dered  from  Christ  the    cru  -  ci  -  fled, 

grace  and  par -don,   let  peace   in       us       a  -  bide,  Take  not    Thymer-cy 

love  to-geth-er,    be    Thou  our     on  -  ly  Guide, 
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sin  -  ful  pleas-ures    we    glad  -  ly     cast     a  -  side, 


Fine.  Chorus. 
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from  ua,    but  take     a  -  way   our  pride.  0    take    a  -  way  our  pride, Lord, 
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D.S, 
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take  a -way  our  pride,  We  crave  Thy  rich-estblessing,what-ev-  ermay  be- tide; 
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No.  21.         I  Will  Sing,  Christ  Is  King 

W.  Oliver  Cooper  L.  0.  Brock 
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1.  Ev  -  'ry-wtaere  I    go    in   this  world  be-low,  I 

2.  From  the  nar-row  way  I    will  nev -er  stray, 

3.  While  I  watch  and  wait  for  His  com-ing  great, 


will  sing,  Christ  is 

I.   will  sing,  Christ  is 
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King;  Of  His  boundless  love, and  my  home  a-bove,  I 

Lord  and  King ;  On  this  earth  He'll  reign,  when  H e  comes a-gain , 
Soon  in  realms  of  light, where  there  is     no  night, 
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will  sing, 

I  will  sing, 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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Christ  is  King.  Lift-ing  His  praise  to     -     day, brightens  the 

Christ  is   Lord  and  King.  Lift-ing  His  glo  -  ri-ouspraiseto-day,brightensthe 
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home        -        ward  way, Hap- pi  -  est  songs  I     glad-ly    sing; 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  homeward  way,  glad  -  ly    sing; 


Z).S. 


jfe 


-A A A A »_i?A_I__LA .A A »_ 

b— b— f-Lb— t^— t?— tr— t^h V rfcH2-tr 


Won-der- ful  Friend  is  He,lead-ing  to    vie        -         to 

Won-der-ful,mar-vel-ousFriendis  He,lead-ing  to    glo  - ri -  ous  vie 
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No.  22.  Jesus  Is  Leading  Me  On 

Words  and  music  by  The  Sullivan  Family 
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Out  of  sin's  dark  val-ley  Je  -  sus  sought  and  found  me,  Led  me  out  of  bondage,  in  - 
Tho'wemay  be  strangers  in  this  world  of  sor-row,  We  can  walk  with  Je-sus,and 
Sin-ner,  won't  you  heed  Him.  ear-nest-ly  He's  pleading, Follow  in  the  footsteps, the 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-   -A-     -A-  -A-      A-      ».  «     -A-    -F-     -F-      _ 
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to  thelight  of  dawn;  Now  I'm  pressing  on -ward, with  His  arms  a-round 
nev-er  be  a-lone;He's  a  true  com- pan -ion,  love  from  Him  we  bor- 
way  that  He  has  gone;  Then  you  will    be    say -ing,  on    His  love  I'm  feed  - 

-A-      _      -A-  -A-      -A-      -A-      -A-       -A-      -A-  -A-      -A- 
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me, 
row, 
ingi 
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Fine    Chorus. 
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Je-sue,my  Ee-deem-er,  is    lead-ing  me  on.  Lead       -      mg 

gent-ly    lead-ing    me  on.  He    is  lead-ing 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-       -A-     "A"       A-       -*-_'_'•  "*- 
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P    P    P     "         ~  ^  ffp     P 

on,  lead      -      ing  me  on,  Walking  in    the  footprints, the  way  He 

on  and  up-ward,He  is  leading  me  on,  bless-ed 

I '  -A-  -A-  -A-    -A-    -A-   -A-    --&,-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-  -A-     -A- 

-        —         — -g-  r-k k k k — k — fcsr—  r-k k k k 1 F 1 M 1 

-     ■ >      -■   -n— I r-n— h — h — h — fc^fr      ^  +■ ■— - 
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* — ■ — H  ^ — ^a-fF 
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D.5. 
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^'bbp       '      " p  "    ^pppu 

has  gone;  Lead      -      ing  me    on,  lead       -       ing  me   on, 

way  He  has  gone;  He    is  lead-ing  me    on  and  upward, He  is  lead-ing  me   on, 


&    -f"_"£"_ :p_ . 


fe$fcatszt=t: 


-A-     -A-     -A- 
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No.  23.  In  the  Glory  Land  Way 

M,  V,  Moore  (Spiritual)  Roy  N.  Moore 


3L — fvr-fi — fc — Pi — ti — h — >;■ 
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♦ ♦ ♦— ■-♦ ♦ 

1.  When  the  Sav-iour  said  to  me  one  day  voh,  won't  you  come  a-long,  "Follow  me"and 

2.  Now  I'm  preach-ing,  praying, singing  here  a -mid  the  bus-  y  throng,  Tell-ing  them  a  - 
3.1     am  say-ing   un  -  to  oth-ers, come  a-long  and  go  with  me,  Bidding  thena  to 

-A-     -A-  -A-     A-  -A-     -A-       A-  -A-     -A- 

W_L_A A__LA« A A A A A A li_tA^ A A A A A A_LA^ A 

'     '  -p— tr— I — p--p~  p~ fcr- 

_ J_  t Ai_A A A A J__ 

-5-Hr — i — 3 — ^ — -i—M— 

I     re-pent-ed    of   my  sins  and 
Do-ing   all    I     can  to  point  them 
And  we'll  all   go  hometo-geth-er, 

-A-     -A- 

=(:— |=rezje: 


I  will  bless  you, and  will  give  you  a  song; 
bout  my  Saviour, while  He  leads  me  a  -  long; 
fol-low  Je-sus,He  will  give  vic-to-ry; 

-A-     -A      -A-  -*-      F-      „ 

Sf:=r=r,=^=t:=.t:— t— F?=t=l==?= 
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D.S. — Je  -  sus  keeps  me  shouting  hap-py 

_i F> D_r;s , fc x ■ h & &- 


now  I'm  glad  that  I     can   say,    I     am 

to      a    bet -ter, brighter    day,  For  I'm  head-in'  straight  for  heav-en,    in     the 

and  they  too, with  me  can    say,  We  are 

6  &  r>  h  r> 

-A-     -A-  -A-     -A-      -A-  -A-        -        -A-     -A-        A-      -A       -A-        -        -A-     -A- 
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and  I'm  glad  that  I     can   say,    I     am 


Fine.    Chorus. 

Jr  J     , 


-^ — 
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glo -ry  land  way.  Won        -        -        der  -  ful,  won-der-ful    Je-sus   is 

Won-der-ful,won-der-ful,won-der-ful, 

-A        A-      -  h        h        h        h        h        h        b        h        h  3  -A-    -A- 


mine,  I    have  start -ed    up 


to   heav-en,  and  I'm    on    the    glo-ry    line; 

-A-  -A-     -A-      -A-      -A-     -A-        A-  .  -P-      -F- 
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No.  24.      Overshadowed  by  His  Love 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  i  Adger  M.  Pace 


m — s_h_ — ^__c# — m—^i — • — ^ — S— ♦rS*5 


:tW: 


3— ^- 


1.  Now  my  soul    is     free  from  care,  rest-ing  in  green  pas-tures  fair,  0  -  ver- 

2.  Far     a  -  way    a  -bove  the  striie,  nothing  can   dis-turb  my   life,    0  -  ver- 

3.  What-so  -  ev  -  er    may   be -tide,  in   Hismer-cy     I     con- fide,  O-ver- 

4.  Ev  -  ;ry    mo-ment   of    the  day,  He    is    all    my  hope  and  stay,  O-ver- 

-m — ± — 4 . — . — r— pi — ■ — p — . 


P    P     P..P    P    P  '-I      pp 
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-c#— •-Jp— •— h— 8 — »-S— ^— 

shadowed  by  my  Saviour's  love:  In  the  love-light  of  His  smile, sweetly  basking 

shadowed  by  my  Saviour's  love;  There  is  naught  for  me    to  f ear, now  my  heart  re- 

shadowedby  my  Saviour's  love;  In  Hislove   so  sweet  and  pure,  I    can  rest   se  - 

shadowedby  mySaviour:slove;Thenwhenlife   on  earth  is  past,  He  will  bring  me 

P P-5-—B ±. _ __r^-.!. A m ± m . 


S 


=& 


P     P     P 

-■ft-:  h:"i 


_lt3_lu — | * — u- 
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P       P       P 

Fine.    Chorus.         , 


all     the  while, 

sounds  with  cheer,  0  -  ver-shad-owed  by  my  Saviour's  love.  0  -  ver-shad-owed, 
rene,  se-cure,  0  -  ver-shad-owed  by  His 
home  at  last, 
P — * — *— r* — "' A" — * — A — *~ i r* — a— rF- — P-—P- — P — 

=b=n—  t==5=P=Et&— rr=t2=t=t=t|si:Et2ZZiZ 


^yr=P=p—  p=5=B=b^t2— tz=t2=t=i=t|si:lt2=t2=btt=t2= tr-tz= 


£_A 


— i — 3— L«j- — »- -• — * — •~T~~P — P — * — *' 


o  -  ver-shad-owed,  0  -  ver-shad-owed  by  my  Sav-iour's 

love,  o  -  ver-shad-owed  by    His  love, 

— P F s r* m-— A A A A ?A-|-A K-—  A ^A— A 5—  A— 

^=F=^=F=Ft=t=^=s=t:=p==p=fe=p=^=p=t:=^=t=: 
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love, His  pre-ciouslove;I    am  safefromall    alarms,  underneath  His  mighty  arms, 


iffli 
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No.  25.  Heaven  Was  There 

W.  E.  H.  William  E.  Huntley 


1.  I'm   think-ing     to-day,  of    my    old -fash-ioned home, With    fa-therand 

2.  That  beau  -  ti  -  ful  place,  as      I    think    of       it     now,    No    oth  -  er   with 

3.  Such  sing  -  ing   andshout-ing    we    had     in   those  days,    It      lift  -  ed    us 

A A a —  »±_* — a 

b- (-- — I FF-— F F- — 
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wP-H-a — Fa- — A A— A — r- 
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mother  in  prayer;  While  praying  the  Fa-therthat  we  might  not  roam,  It 
it  could  compare;  When  by  the  old  fire-place  we  hum-bly  would  bow,  It 
out   of    all  care;    WhenGodwouldcomein  and  we  turned  from  sins  ways, It 


a — »_A-rgpS— S_rA-— a A A 


-» A— 


1 ■ M 
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Chorus. 


seemed  that  sweet  heav-en   was  there 


-H M — « — « ■ — M.'f^-I-Mi— r^-r— i 1 1 C* — r-#; N — P — 
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I   like   to    go  back  and  think  my  days 
P*    ♦.    *      ♦      *     -F-  -fc-5-    -k- 
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l- f- Li_i__ti 1 1 
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o  -  ver,  And  hear   my  name  spo  -  ken     in    prayer;  When  fa  -  ther  would 

^-s  h  _#J  .*_  .jft. 


"D — tr 


t3 tf— £ 


-P— tr 


=p: 


fcfc 


A-=— A 

H 1 


pray, Lord, save  my  dear  chil-dren,  It  seemed  that  sweet  heav-en  was  there. 
*.    ^~     "kZ    _k~  h 
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No.  26.       How  We'll  Sing  on  the  Other  Side 

Adger  M.  Pace       .                       (To  all  singers  in  the  Lord)                                W.  S.  Tidwell 
9-=— ^ PH--^ 1^ h fr— i  --K-^-r r n 


^  -    -    -    1    *  -•-  -#. 

1.  When  the  sing-ers      of  this  earth  who  have  had  the  heav'n-ly  birth,  Shall  be 

2.  When  the  crown  of    life  is    won,  and  the  Lord  shall  say,"Well  done,"  And  we 

3.  When  the  bells  be  -  gin  to    ring    in    the    Cit  -  y      of    the  King,  With  the' 


__^_^-^-4 


t^^^^ 


, — v—^-^-x- 


u 

called  to  cross  the  o-cean  wide,  the  o-cean  wide;  And  we  gath-er  on  the  strand 
en  -  ter  with  Him  to  a-bide,  yes,  to  a-bide;  Wnen  we  stand  before  the  throne 
Ho  -  ly    an-gelsthere  toguide, up  thereto  guide,  Weshallwalkthestreetsof  gold 

i    h   r*  h  h  J 

^=p=g|z^=gzrli=tr=tf^=^=:==p=g=m=:w=pzz:pz=f; 


-F V- 


uzzza: 


D.S.  With  that  great  an-gel-ic  throng 


$    $    p    b 

in    that  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  land,  How  we'll  sing   on   the    oth  -  er 

with  our  loved  ones  and   our  own,  How  we'llsing   on   the  beau-ti  -  ful   oth  -  er 
while  the    a  -  ges  there  un  -fold, 

m  _     H   H 

A A kl 1 1 A A A^—  A lA 1 ; 1 

mil-lions  will    take  up   the   song, 
Fine.    Chorus. 

r-b ^-r  A A^—  A 


:fc=pezzk 


U 

side 
side,  the 
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How  we'll  sing    on 
er    side.    How  we'll  sing    on 


F=2=£=F=$ 


— k— 1=^=:| 


the    oth  -  er 

the    beau-ti  -  ful      oth  -  er 

.A.         _A_      .A.      _A_        -        _-, 

.    :|r_:fe-_t-__^-_:*L_-pr 
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"p  a  u  d  . 

side,  the  oth  -  er  side,  0  -  ver  there  where  the  saints  a  -  bide,  the  saints  a  -  bide; 
£'       Fl    J>    J>      I     --    -A-  ,    -A-     -*- 
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No.  27.        Kept  by  the  Grace  of  God 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  W.  Floyd  Taylor 


3EE 
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1.  We    are  kept  each   day 

2.  When  the  storm  winds  beat 

3.  Like   the  hosts  of      old 


all 

in 

ev 


way, 


a  -  long  the     way,  While   we  tread  where  the 
our  safe   re  -  treat,     We   are  kept    by    His 
-  er  brave  and  bold,    With  new  cour  -  age   we 


fP- P-yE-" [f t~T~t~^ F^"       *       *  ~~ 
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Sav  -  ior    trod,  Kept  from  sin    a  -  part,  hum-ble,  pure    in  heart, 

staff  and    rod,  What-so-e'er    be  -  tide,  He    doth  guard  and  guide, 

on  -  ward  plod,  While  we  trust  the  Lord,  and      o  -  bey    His  word; 

-f-  -f~ 


trytt=== 
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zfrr:-^: 
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Chorus.    ,      k.     k     , 


v     -  ■>-     -     -     .  m. 

We  are  kept  by  the  grace  of      God. 


We  are  kept  by  the  grace  of 


-^==f^P====tr===:t=P=^--b==t2:[t=^=W=K. 
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God,  We  are  kept  by  the  grace  of         God  Nothing  can 

grace  of      God,  by  the  grace  of  God,Nothing  can 

|f—« 
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fright       thru  the  day  or  night,      We  are  kept  by  the  grace  of      God. 
af-  fright  thru  the  day         or  night,  by  the  grace  of 

Epzzp— » 
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God. 
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I'm  on  My  Way  to  Heaven 

A.  F.  Tomlin 


No.  28. 

Arr. 

1.  A    -  maz-ing   grace, 

2.  On  jor- dan's  storm 

3.  The  Lord  has    been 

4.  I  want  my  friends 


*- * A 4 *— r-* * * ™ — ■ 

"Tt f — r: 


how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved    a    wretch 

y    banks   I     stand,  And  cast     a      wish  ■ 

so    good  to      me,    His  grace  has   made 

to      go   with     me,    To-  heav-en's   bliss 


ZZTCfc 


3= 


like    me; 
ful      eye, 
me   whole; 
ful    shore; 


VJ 


r 
i 

To 
And 
Where 


r 


r — f 


once  was  lost 
my  sweet  home 

soon  with  Him 
we    shall  live 


but   now   I'm  found,  Was 
in      glo  -  ry     land,  Where 
at   home   I'll     be,   Sweet 
e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,     And 


i4=fc±= $ 


Chorus. 
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blind  but    now  I       see.            I'm     on 

my     pos  -  ses    -  sions    lie. 

home-land    of  the    soul.           I'm     on 

part  -  ing   comes  no    more. 


— • * * —  r± • * — 1 
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my    way, 
my    way,  the     glo  -  ry     way, 


with  Him,  Where 

er     there   with   Him, 


peace 


-k- 
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and    love. 

per  -  feet    love. 
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No.  29.       I'm  A  Gonna  Leave  This  World 

T.  M.  S.  T.  M.  Stevens 
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1.  When  shall  end  this  life,      with  its  toil  and  strife, 

2.  Hap-py    I    -will  be,      when  my  Lord  I    see,      I'm    a   gon-na  leave  this  old 

3.  In   that  home  on  high,    none  will  ev  -  er    die, 

1~\  I  iA      -A-    -A-   -A-    -A-    -A-    -A- 
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world; 


Go   to    glo-ry  land,     join   the   hap-py  band, 
Go-ing   to     a   clime,  where  there's  joy  sub- lime,     I'm    a   gon-na 
When  my  Lord  shall  sav,  "Come  with  me    to    stay," 

W  i  ^  I    -A-    -A-    -A-    -A- 
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Chorus. 
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leave  this  old  world. 
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Go-ing    «o  -  ver  home,    nev  -  er  -  more  to   roam, 

.A-      -A-       -A-      -A.       _A_k«.  -A.       jP 
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I'm     a      gon  -  na    leave  this    old  world; 
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With  the    mil -lions    sing, 
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prais-es      to     the    King,     I'm     a      gon  -  na   leave  this    old  world. 
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No.  30. 

Jesse  B.  Hardin 


I'm  on  My  Way 


Mrs.  Jesse  B.  Hardin 
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1.  I'm     on  the  upward  track,  and  naught  can  turn  me  back,  For  Je-sus  leads  me  on, 

2.  When  I  was  lost    in    sin,  I    had  no  peace  within,  But*  Je-sus  heard  my  plea, 

3.  The  lights  of  home  I    see,  and  mansions  made  for  me,  With  flowers  blooming  there 

>-    -K  >- 
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and  keeps  me  hap-py  each  day ;  I'mseeking  high-er  gronnd,  where  perfect  peace  is  found, 
and  came  within  me  to  stay;  Ke-joic-ing  now  am  I,  nolong-er  now  I  sigh, 
I      see    in  brightest  ar-ray;  I  near  the  glo-rysongas  sung  by   millions 
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Fink   Chorus. 
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Oh,glo-ry    be    to  God, I'm  on  my  way, 

To  that  sweethome  on  high,  I'm  on  my  way,  on  my  way. I'm  on  my  way  to  that 

And  soon  I'll  join  with  them,  I'm  on  my  way. 
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ft 
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D.  S.  That's  why    I  shout  and  sing,  I'm  on  my  way, on  my  way. 
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home,  no  more  in     sor- row  to  roam, With  my   Re-deem-er     I  shalllive  for 
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aye, live  for  aye;  And  while  the    a  -  ges  shall  roll,  I  know  He'll  bless  my  soul, 
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No.  31. 

W.  R.  W. 


He's  the  Only  Way 


William  R.  Wallace 
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There's  a  might  -  y  gos  -  pel  call, ring  -  ing  out   to  -  day  Bid-ding  men  both 
You    may  slight  and  grieve  Him  here,  thinking  all    is   well,  But  there'll  come  a 
There's  a  crown  of   right-eous-ness.wait-ing  in    the   sky, For  the   souls  He 
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great  and  small,  turn  from  sin    a  -  way;  'Tis    the   voice   of    One   who   died, 
day      of  fear,  when,  no    one   can  tell;  Christ  the  Judge   up  -  on    Jhe  throne, 


longs   to  bless,  they  shall  nev 
IN 
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er    die;  They  are   those  who  loved  Him   here, 
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Je  -  sus 


waits 


to 
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seek  Him  while  you  may,  Follow  close-ly  by  His  side,  He's  the  on  -  ly  way. 
un  -  to  you  will  say,  Men  like  you  I've  nev-er  known,  He's  the  on -ly  way. 
sened  Him    ev  - 'ry   day,  Singing,  shouting,  freefrom  fear,  He's  the  on  -  ly   way. 

=\==M—\====k,  ===^— b=bp=p= t3=t2=([zs=i 

His  fold   to-day,  Come,  and  He  will  see  you  thru,  He's  the  on  -  ly   way. 


Chorus. 
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Walk  with  Him  to  -  day  and   you   will  leave  the  shad-ows   dim,  look  up-ward; 
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No.  32.      Where  the  Heavenly  Breezes  Blow 

Rev  Walter  E.  Isenhour  Ben  V.  Watson 
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1.  Let  me  live  in  touch  with   Je- sns,  bless -ed    Je  -  sus,  As     I 

2.1      havefound  sal  -  va-tion's  fountain, bless -ed  foun-tain,Send-ing 

3.  Yes, I've  found  the  pearl  of   pleas-ure, pearl  of  pleas-ure,  Which  true 

—  K — ♦ — K- 


=t 


:zi 


jour 

down 

chris 


ney  here  be  -  low,  down  here  be -low;  Let  me   live 

a   peace-ful  flow,    a   peace-ful  flow;  As     I     live 

tians,  on  -  ly,  know,  true  christians  know;  Andit  comes 
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His   sweetpres-ence,Hissweetpresence,Wherethe_heav'n        -        ly  breez-es 
neath  God's  windows,  o-pened  windows, 
liv  -  ing   hum-bly,  liv-ing   hum-bly, 
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Where  the  heav'uly  breez  -  es 


u 

blow.  Let   me  walk  a -long  with  Je- sus, 

blow,  the  breez-es  blow.  Let   me  walk bless -ed 


Je  -  sus, 
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Where  the  Heavenly  Breezes  Blow 


Liv  -  ing      in 

Liv  -  ins      in 
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His     ho  -  ly     pres-ence, 
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ho  -  ly     pres-  ence, 
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No.  33. 

J.  E.  Rankin 
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God  Be  with  You 

W.  G.  Tomer 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,   By  His  counsel  guide, up-hold you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  'Neath  His  wings  se-cure-ly  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  When  life's  per- ils  thick  con- fonnd  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain, Keep  love's  banner  wav-ing  o'eryou, 

I  I     -A-   -A-   -A-    -A-  ,  -A-   -A-  -A- 
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With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you, 

Dai  -  ly    man -na  still  pro-vide  you,   God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Put    His  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you, 

Smite  death's  threat'ning waves  be-fore  you, 

-gfefc  z=zfr pZ±U.  J,       ±1 fcj — b^F 
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Tillwemeet,  till  we  meet,        till  we  meet  at  Je  -sus'  feet; 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain,  till  we  meet; 

,11      t'fo    I 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,         God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain, 
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No.  34. 

W.  E.  B. 


Hallelujah  for  His  Great  Love 


W.  E.  Brewer 


3=q ti=ta 


1.  I        have 

2.  He     has 

3.  Come  to 


-♦-     -♦-     -♦-     -♦- 

found    a   Friend  on  whom    I      can  de  -    pend, Since  from 

saved  my    soul    and  made  me     ful  -     ly        whole,  To    His 

Him   just   now,   be -fore  Him  hum  -    bly         bow,  He     is 
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bond  -age 
prom-ise 
wait  -  ing 
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am        set    free,    set    free;  And    He  makes  me    glad  when 
will       be     true,    be    true:  Thru   the    shad-ows  grim,  my 
save     your  soul,  your  soul;  Won't  you  come  with    me    and 
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1         am    lone     and     sad,  He     is   more  than  this  world  to 
broth- er,  trust     in      Him,  And    I    know  He    will  save    you 
live      e    -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  While  the    a  -  ges     of  time  shall 
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— * A rA *     «,     A * 8 — r  A A A A m — 

Hr — F= — F^— F— t-T't— I — g — \i— Fp — " — * — 


me,  to  me. 
too, you  too. 
roll, shall  roll. 
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Oh,    ac -cept  Him,my  Fripnd,on    His  prom-ise     de-pend,He'llleadyou  in 
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love 


to    that  home  a-bove;He 

to    that  home  in  heav'n  a  -  bove; 
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died   on    the  tree,  and  it 
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Hallelujah  for  His  Great  Love 
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was  for   you    and  me,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  for    His    great  love. 

won-diT-fullove. 
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No.  35.         We'll  Never  Say  Goodby 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman 


J.  H.  Tenney 


1.  With  friends  on  earth  we  meet  in  glad-ness,Whileswiftthe  moments  fly; 

2.  How  joy  -  ful     is     the  hope  that  lin-gers,When loved onescrossdeath's sea; 

3.  No    part- ing  words  shall  e'er  be  spok-en,   In    yon-derhome  so    fair; 
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Yet    ev  -  er  comes  the  tho't  of    sad  -ness,  That  we  must  say ,"Good-by.'* 
Thatwe,when   all  life's  toils  are  end-ed,  With  them  shall  ev  -  er     be. 
But  songs  of    joy  andpeace,andglad-ness,We'llsing  for  -ev  -  er    there. 
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Chorus. 
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We'llnev-er    say  good -by    in  heav'n, We'll  nev-er    say  good-by,(good-by;) 
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For    in   that  land   of    joy    and  song,  We'll  nev  -  er     say   good -by. 
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No.  36.         Ring  the  Bell  of  Liberty 

Lizzie  DeArmond  Austin  Hazlewood 
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1.  Eing  the  bell   of    lib  -  er  -ty,  clear  and  strong,  loud  and  long,  Send  the  watch-word 

2.  Eing  the  bell   of    lib  -  er -ty,  far  and  near,    all  must  hear,  Ho  -ly    in-spir- 

3.  Eing  the  bell  of    lib  -  er  -ty,  ring    it    out,   with  a  shout,  Each  vi-bra-tion 


float-ing     o-ver  land  and   sea;  Sons  .of    fa-thers  brave  and  true,  hark, your 
a  -  tion  comes  with  ev  -5ry  chime;  Loy-'al  men   to   meet  the  need,  no  -ble 
tell  -  ing     of    a      nation's  pride;  Sunshine  fills  the  shadowed  sky,  bound  with 
_A_    -a.    -a.  £:    :S:    .a.    .&.    _»_    .m.  .*. 
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coun -try  calls  for    you,  Pa-triot  hearts  be  faith-ful,    an-swer,here  are   we. 
youth  in  tho'tand  deed,Vol-un-teer  for   serv-ice,    in      a   cause  sub-lime, 
friendship's  ho  -  ly     tie,  Na-tionsonce  at     en  -  mi  -  ty     in  peace  al-  lied. 
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worldde-moc-ra-cy,ring  on, ring,  on, ring  on; 

Copyright.  1944,  by  James  D.  Vane-ban,  Music  Pablisher,  in  "Paradise  Garden." 


Ring  the  Bell  of  Liberty 


chim-ing    o- ver  sea  and  main,  The  world  is    free,  is  free,  the  world  is    free. 
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No.  37. 


Goodby 


James  D.  Vaughan: 
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1.  Sav  -  iour, bless    us      a3      we    part,  Fill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine'; 

2.  If         on   earth   no    more  we    meet,  Let    us    meet    at  God's  risrht   hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be    true,  For    that  bless -ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That   will    be       a      hap  -  py    time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls    on,    And  new    glo  -  ries    e'er    un  -  fold; 
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Com-fort 
Where  we  e 
Will  you  p 
In      that  i 
We    shall  g 
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Good-  by,  good  -  by,  If    on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 

Good-  by, good-by, dear  friends, good-by,  no  more; 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by,  May  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore. 

Good  -  by, good-by ,dear  friends, good-by,  bright  shore 
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James  D.  Vaughan.  owner. 


No.  38. 

L.  O.  B. 


My  Days  Are  Numbered 


L.  0.  Brock 


1.  1    knowthat  my  days  are  numbered, And  that  they  are  but  few;    With 

2.  I'm  read- y      to    go   dear  Sav-iour,  And  work  just  an    -  y-  where;  That 
3.1     want  to     go  home  some  morning,  When  numbered  days  are  past;   And 
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bur-dens  so    oft   encumbered,  I  don't  know  what  to     do. 
sin -ners  may  know  Thy  fa  -  vor,  And  in   Thy   glo  -  ry    share, 
wear  a  bright  crown  a-dorn-ing  With  glo-ry  that  will  last. 
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Days  are    all 
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numbered, 
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num  -  bered,  are    num  -  bered,  yes, 

num  -  beredwithcare,  tru     -   ly      are    num-bered, they're 
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numbered,  For   Je  -  sus   has  said    it   must    be;  Oh, 

numbered  down  here,  He   has    said     it   must  be; 
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I'll                                  be      read  -  y,                 be   read  -  y,  yes. 

I      will    be    read-y,             read-  y  each  day,        read  -  y     to    go  or 
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My  Days  Are  Numbered 
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read-y,  When-ev  -  er      He     call-eth    for    me. 

read-y       to    stay,  He    call-eth    for    me. 
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No.  39.         I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 

Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D.  James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  My   heav-'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,    I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

2.  Its     glit-t'ring  tow'rs  the    sun    out-shine,  I  feel  like  trav -el  -  ing  on; 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers   seek  a   home   be -low,    I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

4.  The  Lord   has  been  so   good    to    me,    I  feel  like  trav-el-ing  on; 
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Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter  there,  I  feel  like  travel  -  ing  on. 

That heav'nly   man  -  sion    shall   be     mine,  I  feel  like  travel  -  ing  on. 

Which  flames  de-vour,     or   waves  o'er-flow,    I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Un  -  til    that  bless   -  ed    home    I      see,     I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 


tr= 


t 


-f- 


:t=t=E 


£=£ 


±3 


Chorus. 
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Yes,  I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 
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trav-  el  -  ing    on, 
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I    feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 
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on;  p      Myheav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I   feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

trav-el-ing  on; 
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Scatter  Golden  Sunshine 
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1.  Scat-ter    sun-shine, gold -en    sun-shine,  all    a-long  the  way, Tellthe news  of 

2.  Sing    it,  shout  it,   nev  -  er  doubt  it,  love's  old  sweet  refrain, Grand  old  sto-ry 

3.  Fight  the  fight,  for  God  and  right,  and  wear  a    sun-ny  smile,  Ev-'ry  day  and 
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full  sal -va-tion, ev-'ry  pass- ing  day;  On  the  high-ways, in  the  by-ways, 
full  of  glo-ry,tell  it  o'er  a  -  gain;  Men  are  dy  -  ing,  hear  them  cry -ing, 
all  the  way,  a -long  life's  wea-ry  mile;  Till   at    last,  with  tri  -  als  past,  you 
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'mid  the  struggling  throng,  Go  re-joic-ing,prais-es  voic-ing,sing  a  bap-pysong. 
go  with-out  de  -  lay, Bringthem  in, from  fields  of  sin,  in  -  to  the  liv-ingway. 
cross  the  mys- tic    sea,  Safe  at  home,  no  more  to  roam  thru-out  e  -ter-  ni  -  ty. 
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D.S. — Sing  of    Je  -  susChrist  who  frees  us,  mag-ni  -fy  His  love. 
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sun- shine,  all     a-  long  the 


ray, 
pil-grim  way, 


Fill  the  world  with  glad-ness,  ev-'ry  pass-ing    day;$ 

Fill  the  whole  wide  pass-ing 
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Scatter  Golden  Sunshine 
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Tell  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry       of      the   heav-'nly  Dove, 

Tell  the   sto-ry,  bless -ed    heav-'nly  Dove, 
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No.  41. 

J.  Mjs  Benson. 
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Be  Still  and  Know 


W.  H.  Nelson. 


as 


1.  Pear  not,    0    soul,   a  -long  life's  way,  Tho'  rough  the  path  that  thou  dost  plod; 

2.  God     Is    thystrenghin   time  of  need,    A    pres-ent   help  when  troubles  come; 

3.  He    mak-eth  wars  and  strife  to  cease,  The  spear  He    cuts,  the  bow  He  breaks; 

4.  The  Lord   is   with  thee     «n  thy  way,  Fear  not  the  path  that  thou  must  plod; 
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Let  not    the  winds  thy  soul   dis-may,"Be  still  and  know  that    I 
He      is      a     wondrous  friend  in -deed,  And  guides  His  trust-ing  chil  • 
He  bring-eth   ev  •  er  •  last  •  ing peace,  Thesleep-ing  na-tions  He 
Take  heart  and  press  a  ■  long  each  day,  Be    still  and  know  that  He 
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am   God.' 
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is     God. 
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"Be    still  and  know  that  I     am  God,  Be  still  and  know  that     I     am    God;" 


«# 


i 


I 


-*>: 


4     k     k 


£=£ 


b  b  b  '  i — "  — w — u — Hr 


fe  b    b    b 


h — -J — m- 


i^^ 


i 


1 


I     j     fl   It:   3 


PUP 
When  cares  dis -may,  I    hear  Him  say,  "Be  still  and  know  that  I     am    God." 
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COPYRI6HT,    1935,    BY   JAMES   D.    VAUGHAN. 


No.  42.  For  He  Loves  Me 

M.  H.  M.  M.  H.  McKee 
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1.  Sin- ner, lost  and  straying    in     the  dark  and  cold,  Far  from  Je-sus  stay-  ing, 

2.  Liv-ing  on    in   sad-ness   as     the  days  go     by,  Miss-ing  joy  and  gladness, 

3.  Lo,  a  shin- ing  mansion  build -ed    by     His  love,  In  that  great  ex-pan-sion, 
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ry,sweet-est  ev  -  er  told, 
-fort,  on  His  grace  re  -  ly, 
■vor     of    the  heav-'nly  Dove, 


and     the  bless -ed    fold;  Lis -ten    to    the    sto 
which  He  would  sup -ply;  Turn  to    Him  for  com- 
waits  for   you    a  -  bove;  You  may  know  the    fa 
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Chorus 
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Je-sus  sure  -  ly   loves  you,  for    He  loves  me.  He  loves  you, 
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Je  -sus  loves  you, 
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He  loves  you,  And     a  -  waits  fr,om   sin      to     set  your 

tru  -  ly    loves  you, 
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splr  -  it     free;                                He    loves    you,  He 

spir  -  it      free;                                Je  -  sus  loves  you, 
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For  He  Loves  Me 
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loves  you,  I    am  sure  that  Je -sus  loves  you,  for  He  loves  me. 


Dear-ly  loves  you, 
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Will  L.  Thompson 


Softly  and  Tenderly 
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No.  43. 

W.  L.  T. 

pp  .     Very  slow. 


1.  Sofl-ly   and  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-in^,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  shonld  we  tar-ry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me; 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting, the  mo-ments  are  passing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  fromme;    , 

4.  Oh,  for  the  won-der-fullove  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See  on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  Hismercies,  Mercies  for  you  andfor  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,  death  bedsarecom-ing,  Comingforyou andfor  me. 
Tho'we  have  sinned,  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,  Pardonforyouandfor  me. 

Chorus. 
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Comehome,  comehome,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry  come  home; 

Comehome,  comehome, 
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Ear-nest-ly,ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  0  sin-ner, come  home. 


jrc- A5 — A A A 1 A A A r-A A- — A — A A-—: #— r4— A n 


No.  44.       When  We  Gather  Over  Yonder 

Fay  Wallington 


(Dedicated  to  all  our  boys  in  the  armed  services.) 
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1.  Joy    will    fill    the  hearts  of    ma  -  ny    at   the  com-ing   of   the  Lord, If    to 

2.  Of  -  ten  here   we  have  our   tri  -  als,  burdens  press  on   ev  -'ry  hand,  We  are 

3.  Praise  the  Lord, there'll  be    no    sor-  row,  clouds  of  grief  will  pass  a- way,  But  there'll 
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Him  they  have  been  faithful,  and  have  trust -ed    in    His  word;  But  no  words  can 
met  with  dis-ap-point-mentsthatwe   can  -  not  un-der-stand;  But  thank  God,  we'll 
be       a  bright  to-mor  -row,  and  'twill  be     an  end-less  day;  Glo-ry   light  will 
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ev  -  er     pic -ture  what  will  some  day  greet  the  eye, 

know  the  mean-ing,  and  shall  un -der-standjsst  why, When  we  gath- er     o-ver 

shine  up  -  on     us  from  the  throne  of  God  on  high, 
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yon-der,  in   that   by  and  by.  When  we  gath-er 

hap-py    by  and   by.  When  with  saints  we  gath- er,  when  we 
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ver  yon-der, The^e  will  be    no  more  sad  part-ing,and    no  tear   - 
-er     o  -  ver  yon-der,  and  there'll  be  no 
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dimmed        eye: 
tear-dimmed  eye 


When  We  Gather  Over  Yonder         d.s. 
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Oh,  whatglo-ry,  joy  and  glo  • 

Oh,  what  wondrous  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry ,  .joy  and  end-less  glo  ■ 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend  in   Je-sus,He'sev-'ry-thingto  me, He's  the  fairest  of  ten 

2.  He    all  my  griefs  has  tak-en,  and  all  my   tri-alsborne,  In  temptation  He's  my 

3.  He'll  nev-er,nev-  erleaveme,nor  yet  for-sake  me  here,  While  I  live  by  faith  and 
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thousand  to  my  soul;  The 
strong  and  mighty  tow'r;  I've 
do    Hisbless-ed  will;   A 
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Lil-y  of  the  val-ley,  in  Him  a-lone  I  see, 
all  for  Him  for -sak-en, I've  all  my  I-dolstorn 
wall  of    fire    a-boutme5I'venothingnowtofear, 


-h — F- — *- 


&=&: 


T 

D.S.— He's  the  Lil 
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of   the  ral-ley,  the  bright  and  Morn- kg  Star, 
Fine.    Chorus. 
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All      I    need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful  -  ly  whole.     In    sor-row  He's  my 

From  my  heart  and  now  He  keeps  me   by    Hispow'r.    Tho'all   the  world  for  - 

WithHis  man-na    He    my   hun-gry  soul  will    fill.     Then, sweeping    up    to 

my  soul. 


comfort,  in  trou-bleHe'smystay,He  tells  me 
sake  me, and  Sa-tan  tempts  me  sore,  With  Je-sus 
glo  -  ry, we'll  see  His  bless-ed  face,  Where  rivers 
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ev  -'ry  care  on  Him  to   roll; 

I  shall  safe-ly  reach  the  goal; 

of    de-light  shall  ev-er  roll; 
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No.  46.      Travel  Careful  Christian  Friend 

D,  T.  G.  Durward  T.  Collins 
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1.  The  wrath  of   God   de-scends  up  -  on    His   err-ing   chil-dren  day    by   day, 

2.  Be    care -ful  where  you  go    lest  world-ly  things  may  chance  to  catch  your  eye, 

3.  Just  let    the  light    of  heav- en  guide  you   on -ward  to   that  blest    a -bode, 
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Trav  -  el    care  -  ful ,  christian  friend ,  oh , 

Trav  -  el   care  -  ful, 
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be 
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care  -ful; 
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And   do    not  tread  the  broad -er  path-way,  it     will  lead  your  soul    a-stray, 
Don't  sin    a      lit  -tie   here    and  there, and  ev  -  er  think  that  you'll  get  by, 
A      kind-ly   deed,    a    word    of  cheer, will  help  some  trav-'ler    on  life's  road, 

•"  *■      .ttk_-p-_»_f-_l^  #  ALA  ._  h 

-a A £ A 1 H — Kb— +r — i 1 — 1 


S — i* — hi — & 


D.S.  Just  fol  -  low    in     the  way  that  Je -sus  leads, and  trust  Him  to    the    end, 

k  Fine. 
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Trav  -  el    care  -  ful, 


Trav  -  el    care  -  ful, 


to 


the     end. 


trav   -   el  care- ful. 


Chorus. 
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Watchful,  trust- ing  bouI, 

.  Be       ye    watchful,   oh,   be  watch-ful,  oh, 


be  watch  -  ful, 
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Copyright.  1944.  by  James  D.  Vanghan,  Moaie  Publisher,  in  "Paradis*  Gard«n." 


Travel  Careful  Christian  Friend 
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Do   not  wan -der  from  the  bless- ed    Saviour's  fold,  oh,        be       care-ful; 
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No.  47.       Tell  It  Everywhere  You  Go 

James  Rowe.  W.   B.  Walbert. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  saves  from  sin,  mak-eth  pure  with-in,  Sal -va-tion  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  true,leadsthemsafe-ly  thru,  And  hides  them  ev-  er  from  the  foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light, For  all  who  do  His  will  be-low; 
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All  will  be  re-ceivedand  of  guilt  re-lieved,  So 
Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day,  So 
And  for-ev-  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So 
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tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  tell  it     out,  And  let 

Oh,  tell    it     out   and  sing    it     out, 
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the  weak  and  way-ward  know; 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout,  And  tell 

Oh,sweet-ly    sing  and  glad -ly  shout, 
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it      ev-'ry-whereyou     go. 
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W.  B.  Walbert.  owner.  1920. 


No.  48.      When  the  Boys  All  Get  Back 


Adger  M.  Pace 


J.  Hubert  Farmer 
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1.  Darkness  is  hang-ing  low, O'er  this  war-torn  world;  But  peace  will  come  we  know, 

2.  Our  hearts  were  made  so    sad,  When  they  crossed  the  foam;  But  we  shall  all  be  glad, 

3.  God  help  us    all  to     be  True  to  them  at  heart;  Glad  when  comes  vic-to  -  ry, 

>n — <?—  tts — s—  r"^~ H — Q-rj; -»" r?su rr- " — I* — P— r*^-— ■     '□"  - 

-   — b — if   I — i — f— P-c- 


f-Li- 


Chorus. 
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Flags  will  be     un-furled.When  the  boys  all  get  back, 

Whenthey  come  back  home.  When  the  boys  all  get  back, 

We  have  done  our  part. 
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Won't  there  be     a    grand  old  time? 
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Guns  of    war  they  will 

grand  old  time?  Guns  of   war 
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stack,  And  the  bells  will  sweetly  chime;  Songs  of   joy 

they  will  stack,  ring  and  chime;  Songs  of  joy 
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will  ring  out,  O-ver  land  and    o-cean'sfoam,  And  we'll 

will  ring   out,  roll-ing  foam, 
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CoDyrifiht.  1944,  by  James  D.  Vaug-han,  Music  Pablishe 


1  "Paradise  Garden/ 


When  the  Boys  All  Get  Back 


all 


And  we'll  all 


raise  a  snout, 


raise  a  shout, 


When  the  boys  como  marching  home. 
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back  home. 
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No.  49.      God  Shall  Wipe  All  Tears  Away 

j.   d.  V.  James   d.   Vaughan 


T — r 


1.  Here  we  have  a  time  of  sor  -  row,  Pain  and  anguish  day  by  day; 

2.  Weeping  eyes  shall  weep  no  long  -  er,  Peace  and  joy  shall  last  for  aye; 

3.  At    the  bed-side  of    the  dy  -  ing,    To    the  weeping  gent-ly  say; 
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But  there'll  come  a  time  of  glad  -  ness, 

la    that  E-denland  up  yon  -  der,"God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a-way. 

That  in  heav'n  there  is   no  sor  -  row, 
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Chords. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  how  sweet  the  prom-  ise,    As   we  trav-el   day    by    day; 
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That  in  heav'n  there'll  be    no    sor -row, "Godshall wipe  all  tears    a-way. 
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Copyright,  Renewal  1942,  James  D,  Voughan  owner. 


No.  50. 

Charles  H.  Huff 


Jesus  Is  All  to  Me 


1.  Je  -  sus 

2.  Je  -  sus 

3.  He  has 


is  all  tne  world  to  me,  lite  and  light  in  Him  I  see, 
is  more  to  me  that  gold, more  than  this  old  world  can  hold, 
redeemed  me  from  all    sin,  gave   me  peace  and    joy   with -in, 
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As      I     go    on-ward  in  this  way  of  peace  and  love;  Giv-ing    me  hope   of 
And   I    will  praise  Him  ev-'ry  mo-ment  of    the  day;  Nev-er      a -gain  from 
Put-ting   a  songwith-in   my  soul   I    love    to   sing;  Soon   I    shall  sing    it 
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rest    at  last,  When  this  life    on  earth  is    past,  And  a  bright  mansion  in  that 
Him  to  roam,  I      am  head -ed    for   that  home,  O-ver    in    glo-ry  where  with 
on     the  straud,  in    that  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  land,  With  the  redeemed, in  praise  of 
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to  God,I'llsoon  be 
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Cooyrieht.  1944.  by  Jamco  D.  Vaagh: 


Jesus  Is  All  to  Me 
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way;  Won-der-ful    joy 


Yes,won-der-ful  joy 


I      see, 

in  Him    I    can  see, 


No.  51. 


Lead  Me  ^hepherd 


KENRY    H.    TlLSON. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Lead    me  through  the    fields    of      sun-shine,  And   the    pas-tures 

2.  Lead    me,   Shep-herd,  through  the    val  -  leys,  Lest     I       go        a- 

3.  Lead    me  through  the  night's  grim  shad-ows,  To     the    per  -  feet 
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green; 
stray; 
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On      Thy   arms     of  love    and    mer  -  cy,    Let     me  ev  -  er  lean. 

Lead  me,    kind  -  ly  Shep-herd,  lead      me,     To    -the  per -feet  day. 

Of       the      day      to  which  we're  hast- 'ning,  Lead  me  kind  -  ly  on. 
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Chorus. 
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Lead  me,  lead  me, 

Lead  me,     lead  me,    gent  -  ly      lead  me, 


=1— 
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Lead  me,  lead 

Lead    me,     lead    me,      ev  -  er 
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me,  Lead   me   gent  -  ly      on." 

lead    me, 
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James  D.  Vaughan,  owner,  1924. 


No.  52. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Shouting  and  Singing  Praise  to  Him 

D.  0.  Stringfellow 
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1.  Won-der  -  f ul  joy  is  in  my  soul  as  on-ward  I  go  from  day  to  day, 
2  Glad-ly  I  go  with  Him  re  -joic-ing,  tell-ing  of  love  that  set  me  free, 
3.  On -ward  arid  up-ward  I    am   go-ing,  giv-ing  the  best    1    have   to   give, 
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Hap-py  to  knowthat  I  am  saved  and  sing-ing  a-long  the  pil-grim  way; 
Giv-ing  me  grace  to  0  -  ver-come  the  tri-als  that  of  -ten  come  to  me; 
Trusting  my  Lord  to  shield  and  guide  me,  do  -,ing  my  best  for  Him  to   live; 
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Sing-ing  the  prais  -  es  of  my  Lord  for  bring-ing  sal-va-tion  un  -  to  me, 
Bid -ding  the  lost  to  seek  the  Sav-iour,  los-ing  the  bur-den  of  their  sin, 
Knowing  that  when  this  life    is       0  -  ver     I .  shall  go  home  with  Him  to  stay, 
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shall  live  some  won-der-ful  day  with  Him  a-bove, 
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B.  S.  Hap-py 


to  know  that 
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His  love 


— 1 _— 

-ft1 *- 

for    He 


:^: 


-=frF-fr-3— «— u 

Hd— — M 1 1 ±- 

Iw-JJjr-" — *-  » 


FlNE. 

Ms±±_ 


-P-- ft— 


I 


re-]oic-ing    in    jus  love   lor    tie    has  redeemed  and  set  me  free, 
the   mis -sion   of    my  Mas- ter,striv-ing  some  oth-er  soul  to   win. 
Sing-ing    and  shout-ing  praise  to  Him  some  won-der-ful,  hap-py,  glo-ry  day. 
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Sing-ing    and  shout-ing  praise  to   Him  for   mar  -  vel  -  ous  grace  and  matchless  love 
Chorus. 
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Glad  -  ly      I   praise 

Praise  His 
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ly  name, 
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His         fame, 
of    His  fame, 
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Copyrlsbt.  1944.  by  James  D.  VaaEhan,  Malic  Pnbliahor,  is  "Paradise  Garden. ' 
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Shouting  and  Singing  Praise  to  Him 


D.S. 


Sing  -  ing    with     joy,  for    now   His    love      I    claim,  His    love      I    claim; 
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No.  53*      I  Shall  Be  at  Home  With  Jesus 


Jennie  Wilson. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Years  of  time  are  swift-ly  pass  -  ing,  Bring-ing  near  -  er  heav  -  en's  goal; 

2.  Aft  -  er  all  the  days  of  wait  -  ing,  For  His  voice  to     bid   me   come, 

3.  Aft  -  er  leav-ing  earth-ly  pathways,  Which  my  wea-ry  feet  have  pressed, 
4o  Aft  -  er  last  fare-wells  are  spok-en,  I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I've  known, 
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Soon  I'll  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus,  While   e-  ter-nal     a  -  ges   roll. 

I    shall  walk  be-side  my  Sav-iour,  'Mid  bright  scenes  where  an-gels  roam. 

I    shall  stray  by  life's  fair  riv  -  er,  Find -ing    ho  -  ly  peace  and  rest. 

In    the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-iour,  When  we  stand  be  -  fore  His  throne. 
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6   how  pre-cious  is  the  prom  -ise, 
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That  with  glad-ness  fills   my  soul! 
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I   shall  be   at  home  with  Je  • 


While   e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges    rolll 
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No.  54.        On  the  Banks  of  the  River 

Fay  Wallington.  Theme  by  H.  A.  L.  Harvey  A.  Lewis 

ilk 


1.  At     the   close  of  the    day,  and  the  set  -  ting     of  sun,  With   the 

2.  We    will  leave  this  old  world  at  the  end     of  the  race,  Go      to 

3.  How  we     all  will  re  -  joice,  and  the  heav-ens  will  ring,    In    that 
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bat -ties     all  fought  and   the  vie -fry    is    won;  We  will    join     in  the 

be     with   our  LorjJ,  and    to  look    on    His  face;  We  will  praise  Him  up 

beau-ti  -  ful  home,  when  we  see    the  great  King;  We  will  shout  His  glad 
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praise  of   the  cru-ci-fied  One, 

there,  for  His  won-der-ful  grace,  On  the  beau-ti-  ful  banks  of    the    riv-er. 

praise,  with  the  millions  we'll  sing, 
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Chorus. 
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On    the  beau-ti  -  ful  banks  of   the  riv-er     of  life,  Far    a  -  bovethis  old 
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world  with  its    sor-row  and  strife;  We  will    sing  and     re  -  joice  where  the 
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On  the  Banks  of  the  River 
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flow  -  ers     are    rife,   On    the    beau  -  ti  -  ful  banks   of     the     riv  -  er. 


§i=! 


k-         -k-  ~  #  -k-         -F-         -F-  ^  -F-  k-  _  -k- 


F  — F- 


=t==b=^ 


z=pZ=iAZ=ip=:p=:pF=pz:p= 


No.  55.  Oh,  How  1  Love  Jesus 
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1.  There  is      a  name      I    love    to    hear,  I    love    to    sing      its  worth; 

2.  It    tells  me     of         a    Saviour's  love, Who  died  to    set       me    free; 

3.  It    tells  me  what     my  Fa-therhath  In   store  for    ev   -    'ry    day; 

4.  It    tells   of  one  whose  lov  -  ing  heart  Can  feel    my  deep  -  est  woe; 
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It  sounds  like   mu  -  sic     in    my    ear,  The  sweet  -  est  name  on  earth. 
It    tells   me     of       His    precious  blood, The   sin  -  ner's  per -feet  plea. 
Andtho'     I    tread      a    darksome  path,  Yields  sun -shine  all   the  way. 
Who  in   each  sor  -  row  bears  a     part,  That  none    can  bear   be -low. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,    how       I      love      Je  »  sus,       Oh,   how      I      love      Je  -  sus, 
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Oh,    how      I      love     Je  -  sus,    Be  -  cause     He     first  loved   me. 
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No.  56. 
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Leave  Your  Burden  with  the  Lord 

Roy  L.  Johnson  and  Herbert  E.  Pace 
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1.  When  your  load  is    hard   to   bear,  and  you're  sinking    in     de-spair,LeaTeyour 

2.  He      has   said,"Come  un  -  to     me, "tho' your  sins    as  scar-let    be, 

3.  Christ  has  nev  -  er  failed  His  own,  when  they  bowed  before  the  throne, 
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bur         -         den  with  the  Lord; 
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Bow   be  -  fore  Him  now    in   prayer, 
Leave  your  bur-den  with  the  bless  -ed  Lord;'  "I     will  wash  you  white  as  snow, 

He     is     still  the  same  to  -  day, 
I                fs 
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cast   on  Him  your  ev  -  !ry  care ,  Leave  your  bur         -        den  with  the  Lord. 

make  yonr  heart  with  love  to  glow,  Leave  your  bur-den  with  the  bless-ed  Lord. 

and   will  keep  us     if    we  prav, 
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Leave  your   bur  -  den  with   the  Lord,  Trust-ing  Him 

Leave  vour   bur -den  with   the   bless-ed   Lord,  Trust-ing 
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in    sweet  ac  -  cord;  Then  your    joy  will     be      re  - 

Him  in    sweet,  in   sweet  ac-cord;  Then  your   joy    will     be,   will 
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Leave  Your  Burden  with  the  Lord 
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stored,  Leave  your  bur  -  den   with    the   Lord. 

be       re-stored,  Leave  your  bur-deu   with    the   bless  -  ed   Lord. 
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No.  57.       What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus 

Charles  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,      All   our   sins   and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have  we  tri-als   and  temp  -  ta  -  tions?   Is   there  trou-ble    an-  y -where? 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heav  -  y    la  -  den,    Cumbered  with   a    load    of    care? 
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'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r! 
it     to     the  Lord    in   pray'r! 


What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege    to    car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er    be    dis  -  cour-aged, 
Pre-cious  Sav-iour  still  our   Ref  -  uge, 
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0  what  peace  we  of  - 
Can  we  find  a  friend 
Do  thy  friends  despise, 


ten  for  -  feit, 

so  faith  -ful 

for-sake  thee? 


0    what  need-less  pain   we    bear, 
Who  will  all   our   sor-rows  share? 
the   Lord 
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Take  it    to 
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'ry  weak-ness, 
and  shield  thee; 


All  be-cause  we    do 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  - 
In  His  arms  He'll  take 
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Ev  -  'ry-thing  to   God    in  pray'r! 

Take  it     to    the   Lord  in  pray'r. 

Thou  wilt  find   a     sol  -  ace  there. 
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No.  58. 

Charles  H.  Huff 
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Keep  Telling  of  Love 

J.  Monroe  Mobbs 
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1.  Oh, brother,  if    the  Lord  has  sand  you  from  sin,  and  thru  His  own  blood  you're 

2.  If   you  would  show  the  lost  theheav-en-  ly   way,  and  take  them  with  you  .  to 

3.  If   you  would  live  with  Him  in  heav-ensome  day, with  all    the  dear  saints  for - 
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ho  -  ly  with -in, Keep  tell-ing    of  love,  His  won-der-ful 

glo-ry  some  day,  Keep  tell-ing    of  love, His  won-der-ful 

ev  -  er    to   stay, 
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love;  If  you  would  followChrist,yes, all  the  way  thru, and 

love, His  won-der-ful  love;  If  you  would  know  the  joy   sal -va-tion  can  bring, win 

If  you  would  live  within   thatCit-y     of  gold  and 

fs 

-S S — £ — £ — & — R r<* — *— *— A— A A — A — A — g — 4 — A— n 

-5 — p— P— P— P — 9 — *_ra— *—»—*— * — A— y— y— -P n— 3 

p-  ^— yr-%— p— p— d— ^— * w~ 


D.S.— If  you  would  have  a  crown  in   glo-ry  land  fair, with 
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glo  -  ri  -  fy  Him  in    all  that  you  do, Keep  tell-ing 
oth-ers   to  Christ  your  Saviour  and  King, 
sing  the  glad  song  that  nev-ergrows  old, 
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of  love, 

Keep  tell-ing   of 
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ma  -  ny  briglit  stars, for-ev  -  er    to  wear, 
love,  His    won-der-ful 
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Keep  Telling  of  Love 
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love, 


Keep  tell-ing     of    love, 
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That  bro  't  the"  dear  Lord  from  heaven   a-bove,Keep 
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tell-ing  of  love, 

Keep  tell-ing    of  love, 
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His  won-der-ful  love; 

His  won-der-ful  love; 
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No.  59. 
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We'll  Give  Him  Glory 


Barber  Edwards. 
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1.  When  eve  -  ning  shadows    soft  -  ly    fall   Up  -  on    our  path-way   here; 

2.  When  days  are  bright  and  health  is  good,  When  we've  so  much  to      do, 

3.  Oh,      let     us  not    for -get    my  friend,  Thru  Him  we  dai  -  ly     live; 
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How  oft  -en  then,  do  we  re  -  call  Our  Saviour's  love  so  dear. 
Oh,  do  we  thank  Him  as  we  should,  For  bless -ings  all  so  true? 
So      let   our  thanks  each  day   as  -  cend,  All    hon  -  or  to  Him  give. 
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D.  S.  Oh,    hal-  Ie  -  lu  -  jah!   hal  -   Ie  -  lu  -  jah!  Let    us  shout  and  sing. 

Chorus.  „  „ 
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With  thank-ful hearts,  we'll  give  the  glo  -  ry    un  -  to  Christ  our  King; 

our  heav-'nly  King; 
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No.  60.  The  Testing  Time 

Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour  J.  Porter  Thomason 
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1.  The      sun  won't   al  -  ways  bright  -  ly   shine    a  -  long  your  path    of     life, 

2.  There'll  be   some  bat  -  ties  bard     to   fight,  some  might -y     foes    to    meet, 

3.  There'll  be   some  bur  -  dens  you  must  bear,  some  du  -  ties%  great  and  small, 
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The  road  won't  all  be  smooth  and  fine  and  free  from  care  and  strife; 
And  you  will  need  both  grace  and  might  lest  you  should  see  de  -  feat; 
You'll   find  some   sor  -  rows   you  must  share  with  those  who   hum  -  bly    call; 
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But   there   will    be    some  plac  -  es   dark,  some   tri  -  als  great   and  sore, 

And   since  there    is      no     hu  -  man  hand    to    right  -  ly  lead    and  guide, 

You'll  see   the    need  -  y      on      the    way,  and  those  who  down-ward  trod, 
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To  strong -ly  test  your  lit  -  tie  bark  be  -  fore  you  reach  the  shore. 
You  then  must  fol  -  ow  God's  command  and  nes  -  tie  to  His  side. 
Then  by    their   side   you  ought   to    pray   and  point  them   up       to      God. 
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When  test         -         ing  times 
Test-ing  times, 
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Test-ing  times 
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shall  come   a-long  your  way, 

come  your  way, 
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The  Testing  Time 

And  try  your  life,  and  lead  your  soul  •  a-stray; 

Try  your  life,  try   your  life    and  lead  your  soul,   your  soul  a-stray; 
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You'll  need  the   hand  of   God   to    have  con  -  trol, 

Need  the  hand,       need  the  hand  have  con-trol, 

No.  61.  I  Need  the  Prayers 

.    .    .    "and  pray  one  for  another  .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.  D.  V.  manavaileth  much"  James  5: 16.         James  D.  Vaughan. 

With  feeling. 


±T 


£=£ 


«>=£&=£ 


SE&ttjf^EtS 


=1=3=1 


1.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav'lingo'erlife'srugged  way,  That 
2.1   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try-  ing  hour,  To 
3.1   want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 


:± 


b    \>    U    u^g 


-t 
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& 
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© 


Y      1/      V 

Fine.   Chorus. 
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^ 
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IE 
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=t 
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p. 

I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  Andlivefor  Je-sus  ev-'ryday. 

bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  pow'r .  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father's  glorious  grace. 


V    y .  y    v    y 
D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 


££fe 


F=fc=fc 


p  p  p 


s 
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^^JE^EpHgi^ 
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pray  for  me ,  To  bear  my 
■A-  -A  -A*       A^--a. 


-P p-  n£s — Us-  HA 14 — It Uk — A kfc-  H 1 


soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 


U — S — kk--t 
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No.  62. 

Evergreen  Whigham 
n .^^ b fi_ 


Be  Firm  in  Faith 


£— A- 


0    P    b    U 


A.  E.  Gage 

l4fedbff-T»— 7^— --fed 


?» — it- 

b    b 


b    b    b 

1.  Nev  -  er    you  mind some    l  -  die    sto  -  ry,     i  -  die    sto  -  ry, 

2.  Nev  -  er    you  mind when  skies  are  darkened,skies  are  darkened, 

3.  Af  -  ter     a  -while it     will    be  clear  -er,  will   be   clear-er, 

-a-   -0.   -»-   -«-    -0-   h-       -»-    -0-  .0.   .0. 

ll;-^. L ft-— ft ft ft ft ft ft — kft ft 1 1 (-. L-J 
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$: 


-I (-J 9 ' 


Whatsomeweak 


b 


-» — -it — » — * — ^ ^ 

b     b    b    b    f 


er    one  may  say,  what  he   may  say;  When  you 

Of  -  ten     it has  been  that  way,  has  been  that  way;  When  to 

Dark-ness  nev  er  comes  to   stay,  ne'er  comes  to  stay;Brighter 

r=^==zzFM=t=t==t===t=t=t=E===E— P=zzP; 

— 1>— d— D— Q— r~ R    t? — b— b~ b' 


g — gf ' 


9      9      D      [>      [> 

ft-r-D-ft^J_ 


I jAJ , M A ^ A_, 1 

t — i — i — i — r" — 

tEzz=zz^zr*-=$=^=zs=N=b=1 


-*-tr-tr-t?-t?— 1>— p- 


P=5=p: 


-k k fcs— =t *— tf- " 


stand f  or  right  and  glo-ry, right  and  glo-ry,  Stand  your  ground,  be 

Je        -        -       sus  you  have  hark-ened,  you  have  harkened, 

days  are  drawing  near-er,  drawing  near- er,  Stand  your  ground,  oh,  be    ye 

V-^9-9-9-9— 9— 5-F         -— -       .  —  F — 


:p=^=5=^-tz=: 


9- 


Chorus. 


b    b    b    b  upp 

firm   to  -  day.  Be   firm   in    faith  if     you 

firm   to  -  day, be  firm  to-day.  Be  firm    in  faith     if     you 

h-t l "=— p— p— p— |— b— DJ 

;=hz==t5==t5: 


g_ ft A ft A * 1 ^— J 

b  0    0    b    b 

ver-come,Nev-er  take  sides  with  wrong,but 

Nev  -  er  take  side  with  wrong, but 

-■- :"-__tv -•- :•: :•- -•: ;£; :t_fak 


t 1 1 bk a F>5- ft ft ft — t — t — ■ 1 — 3 

k — k — p — p — g  ■ — Y— — | — g — g — | — h     '       i — j 

b     b 
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Be  Firm  in  Faith 

__-*-^_jLri 


-m — m — 51- 

b    b 

Be  mind-ful   what 


a — a — ft — 

you    do 
Be  mind-ful  what  you    do 

-•-    -•-     •#-    -•-    -••     -•- 

i — —i 1 1 1 1 — 

A— A A A- 


or 
-A- 

:tr_. 

-a — 


say, 

say,  you  do 


^  b  G  F 

Stand  your  grouud,  be  firm  to-day. 

or  say,  Stand  your  ground,  and  be    ye  firm  to -day,  be  firm  to- 

:=^=E_z==r_zi 


day. 


£= 


No.  63. 

Elisha  a.   Hoffman 


Glory  to  His  Name 

J.    H.    STOCKTON 


1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died, Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bideswith-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  saies  from  sin!  I     am  so  glad   I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the  Saviour's  feet; 

— -j— A A^— A A*      A     r-A A A-r* *-L~ A~ ?"     "^   "A--r"A— A,— rs— ■ 

1  C:  Fine.   Chorus. 


l 0 0 J_! 1 0         J_L  ■ (SJ_L  0 1 0 L  _^. L^  — ■ ■ — I 


There  to  my  heartwasthebloodap-plied, 
Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me   in,    Glo-ry 
There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean , 
Plungein  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 


to    His  name.  Glo-ry   to  His 


A A-— A A-— A— i-A A ^1— r*2--  A A =— i r— ; A A — i 


H — ^j-d — k— b— 1- 


D.s. 


iv=2=E-= 
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There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied, 


dl 


& 
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No.  64. 

Rev.  L.  T.  Simmons 


Don't  Look  for  Me 

(May  be  used  as  ladies  trio.) 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Grisham 


r^ 


£ 


=*rf=fe: 


^^zz-zzb* 


-h-h-T) — p — h — N — ^ ft-^-F1^ 


ml    , ... 

-*-    -r  -    -*•     3      V  ■•■    *>LT 

1/  ili 

When  the  Lord  descends  from  heav-en  some  sweet  day,         AndHetakesHis 
When  the  dead  in  Christ  are  wak-ened  by    His    cry,  And  the  church  is 

When  the  Beast  shall  rule   in    ter-ror    on    this  earth,         And  the  na-tions 


chil-dren  all  a  -  way; 
rap-tured there  on  high: 
have  an     aw  -  ful  dearth; 


Some  will    won-  der  where  I've  gone, when  that 

I     shall  rise      a-bove   the  ground  and  for 
From  the    trib  -  u   -   la  -tion  here, praise  the 


day  shall  dawn,  But  He'll  take  me  with  His  owe   to   stay. 
I'll     be  bound,  On   this  earth  I'll  not    be  found,  I'll    fly. 
dis  -  ap-pear,  And   go  home  a  crown  to   wear, henceforth. 

* '" 9 k .' « fc       «_-£-_ t— P-S-fc-k— J-4-^--, 

=P=P==P==f="=P==P=Fp=P=P=p— E=»=Ep:^£::3 
Chorus.  ^  l 


bless  -  ed 
heav  -  en 
Lord  I'll 


me, 
me, 


H FA 


1       x 

Don't  look    for     me, 

Don't  look  .  for 
Don't  look  for 

■A ■■ -* A- 

Don't  look    for 


zUzztet 
g — # — h^ 

Don't  look  for    me 


not 
I'll 


be   found, 

not     be  found, 


-A A _ pA 

-P       P       p       ^—  [=-= 
me,    I'll    not     be  found, 


-p: 


« « 9 O LJ_ 1-7^  =^-P-l 

♦ ♦ ♦ » *t- Fr-i '. — #— 1 


Don't  look  for 


when  the  trum-pet  sounds; 

the  trum-pet  sounds, 


g?ry~  a zt a__ a — a 


-^-a-k — k-= 


J   -Aj  -A-      -A-      -A- 

— P P P ^--pr1 -  -  - 

Don'tlookfor  me 
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Don't  Look  for  Me 


0 — # — • — \-0— 


:=D: 


I'll 
I'll 


be   with  Je 

be    with  Je 

h     fS  r 
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rr 
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fair, 

—i — 

ZfcZ 


m 
be 
yon  -  der 

ft  h 


-Aj — L&- 

M 
the    air, 
with  Je 


i> 


the 


the 


air, 
air, 


-— A— A-— A- 
With  Je-sus  fair,  up 


lA A — - — A- 

in  the  air, 


No.  65. 

Rev.J.  H.S. 


Only  Trust  Him 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton 


4= 


=ta 


1.  Come,ev  - 'ry    soul  by     Bin     oppressed,  There's  mer -cy    with    the  Lord; 

2.  For     Je-sus  shed  His    pre  -cious  blood,  Rich  bless-ings    to       be -stow; 

3.  Yes,    Je  -  sus     is  the  Truth,  the  way   That  leads  you     in  -  to    rest; 

4.  Come, then, and  join  this    ho  -  ly    band  And    on     to     glo  -  ry      go; 

I         I         ft     J       *       ^    -f- 

:U==f=Si=tz: 


ft — g— jj—  £=#=: 


And   He  will  sure-ly     give   you  rest,    By  trust -ing     in      His  word. 

Plunge  now  in-  to     the   crim -son  flood  That  wash -es  white    as    snow. 

Be  -  lieve  in    Him  with -out     de  -  lay,    And  you    are     ful  -  ly     blest. 

To  dwell  in    that    ce  -  les  -  tial  land,Whereiovs  im-mor-tal    flow. 


fczfc: 


H=fc 


g— rj 1- 


"t? 1- 


D.S. —  He    will  save  you,  He    will  save  you,  He    will  save  you  now. 
Chorus.  D.  S. 


trust  Him,    On  -  ly    trust  Him  now; 


£=£: 
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No.  66. 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


He  Pardoned  Me 


to=rf 


=P45=^=^: 


El — i — & 
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A.  0.  Hargett 

-I j— hd aJ H h j— -| 


t)        -0-      -•-  -       -# 

1.  Once  my    soul  was  stained  with   sin,  now    His    love-light  shines  with -in, 

2.  Now   my   heart  is       all       a  -  glow,  He    has    ban-ished    all      my    woe, 

3.  Joy     and  peace  He   doth     im  -  part,  since  He  healed  my    brok  -  en  heart, 
4.0       what  iel- low-ship      is     mine,bask-ing      in    His    love      di-vine, 

-•-     -•-      -#-  k.  '      |\ 

ggFg= toi^fc=i;— £§=£_-  ;£=i*i=Fg— g=p F— 1~ 


-F F- 


£= 


\)     P     P 


He    pardoned  me,  and  saved  my   soul; 

He    pardoned  me  and  saved  my   soul; 

-•- -»-] _-•- -0- -0- -0- -•-_  -•- -•-     |y  k.         -• 

|- -a ~ — Fs *— * * * n £ &     r "'*■ 


±=¥r- 
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Day     by     day  with    joy      I  sing,  prais  -  es      to     my   Lord    and  King, 

'Twas    a      hap  -  py     day    far  me,   when  from   sin    He      set      me    free, 

Kneel- ing     at     His    mer  -  cy  seat,    my     sal-  va-tion      is      com-plete, 

This    my   song  shall    ev  -  er  be,    now     and  thru     e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty, 
.  -Ai       -A-      -*-      -A-      -A-       -A-      -A- 

J^_;f-_- -f-- -t-^_f— t— -1r_rV__V_4^_ :tr__t— , 


i 


H 1 1 MP- p 
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He   pardoned  me,  and  saved  my   soul. 

He   pardoned  me  and  saved  my  soul. 

_£-_,     ;  -f- ,-f-  •--'.    J>    h  -Is    *    h 

_     ^      ^ 

Chorus.  k      k      s      k  k 
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CA A=J 


p    P 

He  par-donedme,  and  saved  my  soul, 

He  par-donedme,  and  saved  my  soul, 

__i s      ^    r>  r>  h  r>  •-  f-  -•- 
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He  Pardoned  Me 
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7  J    5  '     P     P     P     P       E>  p     p    "p     P"    P 

His  blood  has  cleansed  and  made  me  whole; 

His  blood  has  cleansed  and  made  me  whole; 


BS 


-*_£- 


r^ 


,5j — m. — m_ —  i — ■ 


i — i — ' — *-■ PI — J ■ — *- 


P      u>      u>      p - 


-A— 
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I'll  praise  His  name,  with  glad  ac-claim; 

I'll  praise  His  name,  with  glad   ac-claim, 

3    s         n     &    h     h    h ., ,J?  l^  L  I)     i h 
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No.  67.       Thou  Thinkest  Lord,  of  Me 

E.  S.  L.  E.  S.  Lorenz 


=t 
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-#-?■ 


--H H 1 

-A"  — *~        — I-        — V  -K-       -K-  — 1-  — *~        -J-         "jd- 

r  IP 

1.  A  -  mid  the  tri-als    which  I   meet,  A  -mid  the  thorns  that  piercemy  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of   life  come  thronging  fast,  Up -on    my  soul  their  shad-  ows  cast, 

3.  Let  shadows  come, let  shad-ows  go,  Let  life    be  bright  or     dark  with  woe, 


Iz4z 


-r-r 


3=3= 
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I±zpz=p   '    ^    Ep— L,_L__EEoz=5=i=r— r 


pt=a=± 


=P 


One  tho't    re- mains  su  -  preme-ly    sweet, 

Theirgloom  re -minds  my      heart   at     last,  Thou  think-est,  Lord,  of      me; 

I        am    con -tent,  for       this     I    know, 

*_♦ fi_f-     jQ  -tr__1r__t- 

-? — EA * *■ A— —  ft P P A — 


*!=:P=±t2=p=:p=p: 


-I — r 


5=5= 


bP — p — i — r 


B.S.  What  need     I     fear  when    Thou   art  near,  And  think- est,  Lord,  of      me? 

i  D.S. 


mChorus. 
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-I — 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of     me,  (of    me,)Thouthinkest,Lord,of   me,  (of    me,) 

*        -P-  '     „        -fcr        kr        -k         k-        m         m         P       -P-      -P-     -?--*--?- 
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No.  68. 

J.  E.  M. 


Our  Saviour's  Love 


J.  E.  Marsh 


iL 


_A *. 


1.  What  love  our  bless -ed   Sav-iour  showed  while  on  Mount  Cal  -va  -  ry,  He 

2.  His  heart  was  full     of    love  and  mer  -  cy   for  the  sin -ful  world, Or 

3.  No     oth- er    love    on  earth  is  found  like  Christ  the  Sav-iour  had,  He 

-#-      -9        -F  9-       .  -&-      -Pi      B       -B        P-       ©i    -#- 

fi»i-;±-li — [-*- — 1* A A — hA A A A— h 1 1 1 h^' — A- 
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free  - ly 
else  He 


h— P— 


ej  -*■-   -»-  i       >  -•- 

made  the  sac  -  ri  -  flee  that  we  might  be  set  free;  He  died  that  we  might  have  the 
would  have  spurned  the  cross  and  peo-ple  from  Him  hurled;  But  he  hadrath-er  heal  the 
all      His  earth-ly  fame  to  cheer  the  lone  and  sad;  He  could  have  been  an  earth-ly 


right   to  share  His  home    a  -  bove,  Andnow   He  lives    a  -  gain,  and  reigns  where 
sick    and  make  the  lame    to    walk,  Give  peace  and  com-fort   to     the   wea-ry, 
king  and  lived    in    high    es  -  tate,  That  would  have  changed  His  mis-sion  here,  and 
■  .  -P-    £s>-  -2#-      ..     .      ,1  hv 

t— I 1 U.« a ■ 1 1 M-; — I L1 1 \-~ — J+ft m — 9-m 
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great  love, 


r 

He    had 


all       is  peace  and  love.  What  love, 
with  them  live  and  talk. 

meant  our  aw-ful  fate.  What  love, what  pre-cious  love,  greatlove,  our  Sav-iour  had 
--  -•-   -•-     w 


-»-  S#-     -■-    $*-    -P- 
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for   men,  That  bro't  Him  to  Mount  Cal-va  -  ry    to    suf-fer,  bleed  and 

for    sin  -  ful  men, 
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Our  Saviour's  Love 
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§e 


die;  He    paid  the   price,  up  -  on  the 

He    paid   for      us     the     aw  -  ful    price,  up  -  on    the   tree,  the 

>.      .^.     _A.       .0. 
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see* 
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tree, 
cru  -  el 


-^-A. 
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_*- 
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But  now       He  lives. and 


-[— r 

in  -  ter-  cedes  for 


us 


—fctlsr: 


high. 


tree, 
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Almost  Persuaded 


-■-       -S-       -&-  -<£<- 

;tEt=Ep=tt=! 


P.  P.  Bliss. 

-b- 


2 — '— ^=^ Lj^ — a ej — L^v— j — ■ 


1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to      be 

2.  "Al-most   per-suad-ed,  "come, come  to 

3.  "Al-most  per -suad-ed,"har- vest    is 


si 


ffip=P=p=Et 


:p=p: 


lieve; 
day; 

past; 


P 


3 

"Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
"Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
"Al-most  per-suad-ed" 


:izzr^ 


t= p: 


Christ  to  re 
turn  not  a 
doom  comes  at 


ceive:  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  "Go  Spir  -  it, 
way;  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here;  An -gels  are 
last;      "Al  -  most    can-  not      a  -  vail;"Al-most"is 


go    Thy  way, Some  more  con-ven-ient    day,  On 
lin-g'ring  near,Prayersrisefromheartsso    dear;  0 
but    to     fail;  Sad,   sad,  that    bit  -  ter  wail,"Al 


I Cfri ■ C C f-p 


\s^4 


Thee  I'll    call. 
wan-d;rer  come! 
most  but  lost." 


FT 


No.  70.  There's  a  Light  at  the  River  for  Me 

(Theme  taken  from  a  sermon  by  M,  E.  Redford.  Trevecca  Nazarene  College,  Nashville,  Tenn.) 
Rev.  R.  C.  Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 

■H 1 1 1 — ~f> — -Ni 
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=*=t 


1.  I       have   had      a    bright  vis  -  ion      of  heav  -  en      so      fair,  Since     I 

2.  Fear    of    death  and     de -struc-tion  no  long  -  er  haunts  me,      I       am 

3.  I've      a    hope   sure   and  stead-fast  that  an-chors  my    soul,   Je  -  sus 
4.1         am   near  -  ing    the  cross-  ing,     it  can  -  not     be     long,  But    I'm 

•*9-Ar-\* ft * ft A ft ft ft hft ft ft t£s ft ft 1 
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cast  on  the  Sav-iour  all  my  bur -den  and  care,  I  shall  live  in  a 
hap-  py  in  Je-sus  since  He  set  my  soul  free;  He  has  giv  -  en  me 
cheers  me  and  keeps  me  tho'  the  storms  swell  and  roll;  With  my  hand  safe  in 
read  -  y     and  wait- ing  just    to    join  heav-en's  throng;  Seems  I    hear  hap -py 
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man-sion  He's  gone    to    pre -pare, 

par  -  don  and  sweet  lib  -  er  -  ty,  There's  a     light     at      the    riv  -  er    for 
His      I   press    on .    to    the    goal,  that's 

loved  ones  now  sing -ing  their  song, 

A A- 
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Chorus. 
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me.  There's  a  light  at    the    riv  -  er, 

shin-ing  for    me.There'sa  light   at    the    riv-  er  that's  shin- ing    for    me, 
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There 
There 
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at  the  riv  -  er,  Where  my  bless -ed  Re 

'a  a   light, bless -ed  light  at  the  riv  -  er  for    me, 
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There's  a  Light  at  the  River  for  Me 

deem-er    I'll    see;  'Tis    the  light  of     His 

and  loved  ones  I'll   see;  'Tis    the  light     of     the    Sav-iour   who 


D.  S. 


feifess 


i= 


r  r 

a  -  bove. 


I 


love,  It    will  guide  me 

suf- fered  thru  love, 'Tis   the  light  that  will  guide  me     to    heav-en      a  -  bove 
-p..     .p.     -l-     jo.     -*-      -f»-      -k-     -*-     -i.-     -fc-  i 
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No.  71. 

E.  H.  Stokes 


Fill  Me  Now 


John  R.  Sweeney 


1.  Hov  -  er    o'er    me,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can-not  tell  Thee  how; 
3.1  am  weak-ness,full  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  Sa-cred  feet  I  bow; 
4.  Cleanse  and  com -fort,  bless  and  save  me, Bathe,  0   bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
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Fill    me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

But     I    need  Thee, great- ly   needThee,Come,0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

Blest  di-  vine,    e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,    Fill  with  pow'r.and  fill    me  now. 

Thou  art  com  -fort-  ing    and  sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet -ly  fill-ing  now. 


=ts: 


D.S.-Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and    fill    me  now. 

4-. iH 1 -J- r*-, = A 1-  -r4— 


_i 1 Ug, m 1_ 1 1 1 ♦ 

g  <^~ |-AI  A  Al— — R& A  Al  A       \- 


=t 


cj  r       f 

Fill    me    now,        fill     me    now,      Je  -  bus,  come,  and     fill     me    now; 
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No.  72. 

C.WR. 


Ready  for  the  Glory  Land 
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1.  I'm  wait  -ing  the  com-ing  of  Je  -  sus    my  Lord,  and   Saviour, 

2.  Oh,  broth -er,  get  read  -  y  to  meet  Him  that  day,   up    yon  -  der, 

3.  Oh,  won't  it  be  glo  -  ry  to  meet    in     the  air,  that  morn-ing? 


b    b    b    b  b.  '  V 

He  is  com-ing  back  a  -  gain;  For    we  have  the 

He    is   sure -ly  com-ing,  He  is    com-ing  back   a  -  gain;Pm  pray-ing  that 

We'll  live    in    His 
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promise, 'tis  found  in  His  word, I'vereadit, 
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you  will  go  with  me   to  stay  in  heav- en,  When  that  day  dawns  brightly  yon-der, 
pres-ence  for-  ev  -  er    up  there, in  heav-  en, 
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Chorus. 
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with     Him      I'll     reign.    Yes,      I'll 
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be      read 
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glo  -  ry   land,  read -y    with  my  Lord    to    stand,Eead-y       to    cross  the 
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Ready  for  the  Glory  Land 


foam,  the    roll  -  ing  foam  with    Je  -sus;Read-y      to      go    with  Him, 
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read-y     to    live  with  Him,  Read-y    forheav'nmyhome,myhome 
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No.  73. 


James  rowe. 


Gathering  Buds 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  beau  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a-lonewill  not  do,  Some  must  be  yonng  and  un-grown; 

3.  Fa-thers  and  mothers,  weep  not  or    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re -ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  heav-entheyare,Bloomingforyouandforrne; 
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Borne  it     a-wayto  the   cit  -  y     of  God,  Homeofthe  an-gels  a -bbve. 
So      the  frail  buds  He  is  gath-er -ing  too,  Beau-ti- ful  gems  for  His  throne. 
You  shall  be-hold  them  a-gain,  and  be  glad,  Beau-ti -ful  flowers  on  high. 
Fol  -  low  the  Lord,  tho' the  cit  -  y    be  far,    Till  our  bright  blossoms  we    see. 
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D.S.Je  -  sus    is  gath-er-ing,  day  af-terday,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 

Chorus.  .  .  D.S. 
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Gath-er -ingbuds, gath-er -ing  buds, Won-der-ful  care  will  be  giv'n; 
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Jaraea  D,  Vaushan  owner,  Renewal,  1921, 


No.  74. 

J.  M.  Henson 


Marching  Onward 


J.  0.  Townsend 


1.  Marching  onward  sol-diers  loy- al, work  for  the  Lord  each  day, Car-ry  on  the 

2.  Loy  -  al    to  the  matchless  lead-er,  on    in  thelightwe    go,  Keeping  step  both 

3.  We   shall  sing  with  sa-ges  yon-der,  where  all  the  saints  re-joice,  in  that  happy 
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bat -tie  roy-al,  trust  in  the  Lord  and  pray;  Put  ye  on  the  gos-pel  armour, 
firm  and  stead-y, free- ly  our  love  we  show;  With  a  courage  now  un-fail-ing, 
land  of   won-der. there  with  the  soul's  glad  choice;  What  a  day  oi  great  re-joic-ing, 
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now  let   the  war-cry  ring,  On-ward  sing-ing,  to  Him  cling-ing,  fight  for  the 
vie -fry  we  soon  shall  claim;  On-ward  go-  ing,  praise  o'er-flow-ing,  praising  His 


with  heaven's  ransomed  throng, Milllions  sing-ing,  mu- sic   ring-ing,  oh, what  a 
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Lord  and  King.  Press  a        -         long  and 

matchless  name. Press  a- long  sol-diers,keep  singing  your  song  and 
hap  -  py   song. 
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truth  and  right,  Work 

Working  for 
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Marching  Onward 
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pre-cious  light, March 
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ing,  sing        -        ing,        bat- tie  will 

Marching  andprais-ing  His  won-der-ful  name,  the 

ft  '.-ft     J>     -ft    J  J-    ^    -*?  ^    -*•   -^    -A-    -A-    A 


-^:r-=S=t=t=f 


4> 


_r^_^JUJX 


W 


=^=t5=3=F^=^fc 


j5_^__fe^_P__fj-4 


^a^^Ete^te 


a 


not  be  long,  Onward  go -ing,  cour- age  show-ing,  Je-sus  willkeep  us  strong, 
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No.  75.      I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice 
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Rev.  L.  Hartsough. 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'    com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure,  Thou  dost  my  vileness 

3.  'Tis        Je  -  sus  calls  me  on.    To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To  perfecthope,  and 
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Chorus. 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all    and  pure, 
peace,  andtrust,Forearthandheav'na-bove. 
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I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Coming 
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now    to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -va  -  ry! 
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No.  76. 

Adgea  M.  Pace 
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Houston  L.  Thomas 


1.  Je  -  80s,   our    Re -deem -er,  from    the   heav-ens     is    com-ing     a -gain, 

2.  Heav-en     will    be     ring -nig  with    the  song     of     the    glo  -  ri  -  fled  band, 

3.  Breth-er,  when  the  saints  Bhallmeet  Him  yon  -  der,    oh,  will  you    be  there, 
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Com-ing    on     a   cloud  of     glo  »ry    yon -der    in     the  air, 

Giv-ing    nn  -  to  Him    all  praise  and  bon  -  or,  for    His  love,  hal-le-  lu-jah, 

Will  you  hear  His  wel-come  plau-dit,"We!l  done,  en  -  ter    in?" 

rrV— r=#=#~  b=b=b=b=S— B=5==te=g ,^>=i 
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An  -gels  will     be    with  Him,  glad  -  ly     sing-ing  the    hap  -  py     re-frain, 

"Vic- fry"  for     the  saints  we'll  shout  with  glad-ness,  all      o  -  ver  the  land, 

Shout-ing  with   the     mi! -lions,  won-drons  glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er     to  share, 

-A-        -A-        -A-        -*- 

sg  *,   ? — \-: — r — r — r~ 

p    E       g Is j& jt g b g — frs       i  a — -is- 

1 $ — # — b — b — b- 


•A-       -A-       -A-  -A-       -A-      -A- 

Ismiszzzs: 
b~  b~ b- 


is rs       a 

-f— cb — i- 


k-       -A-      -A- 

:=t=t:r=ra 
^— ^— b— f~J 


— a=^5zz: 


£u.-U= 


P   t     3~— ir^? r~s — ^~gF"^~rr~~T~¥ — f— *— 


Chorus. 
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6Io-ry  will  be  shin- ing  ev  - 'ry-wherejes,  ev  - 'ry-where. 
Ris-ing,  we  shall  meet  with  Him  a  -  bove, meet  Him  a  -  bove. 
Go  -  ing    to    the    rap-ture  with  Him  then,  yes,  with  Him  then.  And  we  all  shall 
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Rise  with  a  shout  to  meet  Him,  on        that  e  •  ter- nal morning, 

Rise  to                meet         Him,  on        that  morn   •    ing, 

rise         to  meet        Him,         on         that  morn  •   ing, 
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We'll  Rise  to  Meet  Him 


Go-ing  to    the  rap-ture  sweet,  up   yon-der    in     the  sky;  There  to  have  com- 


P3E^* 


There     have  com-murrion  sweet, and       bright  sbin-ing  crown  a-dorn-ing, 

Yes,        bo                sweet,         and      crowns  a        *       dorn  -    ing, 

mnn    -    ion              sweet,       and       crowns        a  -        dorn    -    ing, 
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Hap-py,  nev-er-more  to     say   good-by,  we'll  nev  -  er  say    good-by. 


No.  77. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  As  I  Am 


WM.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 
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am! 
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with-out     oneplea,  Butthat  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid       my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

tho'  toss'd  a-bout.  Withmany  a  conflict  many  a  doubt, 

poor  wretched  blind,  Sight,  rich  -eg,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

Thou  wilt     receive ,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon ,  eleanss,  relieve ; 
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And  that  Thoubidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

To  Thee  whoseblood  caneleanw  eachspot,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

With  fears  with-in     and  foeB  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Yea,     all    I  need     in  Thee  to  find,   0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom -ise    I    be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 
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No.  78. 


That  We  Might  Live 


1.  Our  Sav-iour  came to  earth  one   day, 

2.  His  pre-cious  blood He  free  -  ly    gave, 

3.  Oh,    let    us  praise His   bo  -  ly  name, 


David  C.  Wray 
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An    aw  -  ful    debt for     us     to    pay,  for    us     to    pay; 

In  ..  ag  -  o  -  ny, the   lost    to    save,  the   lost    to   save; 

And  to    the  world His  love  pro-claim, His  love  pro-claim; 
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That  we  from   sin might  be  made  free, 

Such  love   as    this how  could  it      be,. 

That  all  mieht  know Him    as   their  own, 
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He  died   up  -  on the    cru  -  el    tree,  the    cru  -  el    tree. 

He   had  to     die for    you  and  me,   for   you   and   me. 

And  wor-ship  Him a  -  round  the  throne ,  a-  round  the  throne. 
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He  paid  the  debt,  oh,  bless  His  name, 

He  paid  the  debt,  oh,  bless  His  name. 
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That  We  Might  Live 
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Let    all    the  world  His  love  pro-claim; 

Let    all    the  world     ^  His  love  pro-claim; 
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one  else  could  give; 


He  gave  what  no 
He  gave  what  no  one  else  could  give, 
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And  did     it     all  that   we  might  live. 
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And  did     it     all 
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that  we  might  live,  that  wemightlive. 
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No.  79.    Holy  Ghost  With  Light  Divine 

A.    REED.  GOTTSCHALK. 


J-r-4— 4-r-h- , 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light    di  -  vine,  Shine  up -on      this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  "di-  vine,Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y    heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  lyGhost,with  joy      di- vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    all      di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night    a-  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness    in  -  to  day. 

Long  hath  sin    with-out    con-trol,  Held    do  -  min  -  ion  o'er  my  soul. 

Bid      my    ma  -  ny  woes  de  -  part,  Heal   my  wound -ed, bleed- ing  heart. 

Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  -   die  throne,  Reign  su-preme,  and  reign  a -lone. 
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No.  80. 

G.  K.  V. 


Your  Heavenly  Friend 


G.  Kieffer  Vaughan 
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.In     this    old  world  of     sin    and  care, trou-ble   andstrifeare    ev  -'  ry-where, 
.  Broth-er,  when  you   are  sore  -  ly  pressed, Sa- tan    and   sin  give  you    no    rest, 
.Let  the   dear  Sav-iour  have  your  soul,  give   un  -  to  Him  com-pletecou-trol, 
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Sad-ness  and  grief  have  come  to   most  ev  -  er  -  ry  home, yes,  ev  -  er  -  yhome; 
Go     to    the   Sav-iour  with  your  load,  tell- ing  Him  all,  yes,  tell- ing  Him  all; 
And  He    will  give    to    you    a   bright , glo  -  ri  -  ous  day,    a    glo  -  ri  -  ous  day; 
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But  if  we  all  will  ear-nest -ly  pray,  Je-sus  will  drive  our  cares  a -way, 
Ey  -  er  let  Him  just  have  His  own  way  0  -  ver  your  life  from  day  to  day, 
Fol-low  Him  as  youtrav-el  a -long,prais-ing  His  name  in  cheer-ful  song, 
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Giv-ing  us  hope  of  life  a -new,  0 -ver  the  foam, just  0  -ver  the  foam. 
Bead-y  youthen  will  be  to  go,  when  He  shall  call, yes, when  He  shall  call. 
And  He  will  take  you  home  with  Him,  ev -er    to  stay,  yes,  ev  -  er     to   stay. 
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Don't  de-lay,  trust  to-day, 

Turn  to    the  Lord  with  -  out    de-lay,  put    all  your  trust    in    Him   to-day, 
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Your  Heavenly  Friend 
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you   can    ev  -  er     de-pend; 


on  whom 


He    is    the  one    on  whom  you  can    ev-er     de-pend; 
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Won-der-ful    joy     to   you  He'll  bring.mak-ing  your  heart  with  glad-ness  sing, 
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Hap-  pi  -  est  prais  -  es    un  -  to  your  heav  -  en  -  ly  Friend,  vour  heav  -  en  -  ly  Friend. 
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No.  81.       Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,   pi  -  lot     me,     0  -  ver  life's  tern -pest- eous    sea; 

2.  As        a    moth-er    stills  her    child,  Thou  canst  hush  the      o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at     last      I     near  the    shore,  And  the    fear-ful   break-ers    roar; 


D.C.Chartand  corn-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
D.C.  Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi-  lot  me. 
D.C.May     I      hear  Thee  say     to      me, "Fear  not,    I      will     pi  -  lot  thee." 


4 1- 1— — h- — ^ 5 a — 

2 ^i ^— L^- •* ^ gkr- 


^r™ 


■+r — -d- 


:=t5=^==)5=p: 


Unknown  waves  be -fore  me    roll,         Hid -mg  rocks  and  treach'rousshoall 
Boist'rouswaves  o  -  bey  Thy    will,      WhenThousayst  to  them"Be  stilll" 
Twixtme  and  the  peace-ful    rest,      Then  while lean-ing   on   Thy  breast, 
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Jesus  Ordained  Us  AH 


Eugene  Wright 
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1.  With  this  di-  vine  com-  mis-  sion,  Je-sus   endowed  His  own,  "Go   in  -  to 

2.  We  may  not  have    a      tal  -  ent,  like  the  great  men  of    old,  By    the  Lord's 

3.  As    the  King's  message  bear-  ers,  un-der    a     sa- cred  trust,  We  must  be 
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■ 'ry  na-tion,mak-ing  my  gos -pelknown;"  He  has  not  chos  -  en 
spir  -  a-  tion,  fu-ture  e -vents fore  -  told;  But  He  has  made  this 
ways  spot-less,  free  from  sin's  filth  -  y      lust;    Meet-ing    the   ones     be- 
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just  the  few,  but  He  has  work  for  all  to  do,  For  a  spec-ial  du-ty, 
man  -  i  -  fest,  ev  - 'ry  weak  ef-fort  will  be  blest, For  a  spec-ial  du-ty, 
set      by    fear,  with  a    glad  smile  and  word  of  cheer3  For   a   spec-ial    du-ty, 
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Chorus. 
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and   a    life    ofbeau-ty,  He  hath   or-dainedus      all.    Ev-'ry- one  has    a 
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serv-ice    to   ren-der,  in   the  Lord's  har-vest  to-day, to-day,  Led  by  His  hand  so 
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Jesus  Ordained  Us  All 


tototo^: 

m v v ::R- 

i ! i ■— 


__j a . 1 


%& 


lov  -  ing    and    ten  -  der,  let      us     then   has  -  ten      a  -  way,  a  -  way; 
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Liv-ing    in   sun-light, basking  in    glo -ry,heed-ing  His  ev -'ry  call.Hiscall, 
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For   a   true  witness, spreadinglove'ssto-rv,  He  hath  ordained  us    all,  us   all. 
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No.  83. 

Samuel  Francis  Smith 
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1.  My  country 'tis   of  thee, Sweet  land  of    lib-er-ty,  Of  thee   I    sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country  thee, Land  of  the  no-blefree,ThynameI   love;  I   love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  t>reeze,And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  free-dom's  song;  Letmortal 

4.  Our Fa-ther's  God!  to  thee,  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;Longinayour 
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fa -thers  died, Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev-'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills , Thy  woods  and  tern-pled  hills , My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake, Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  The  sound  prolong. 
land   be  bright  With  freedom's  ho -ly  light, Protect  us      by  Thymight,  Great  God, our  King. 
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Glory  Bells  Are  Ringing 


No.  84. 

W.  B.  Walbert  .  .        .        .        .        ^      Minzo  C.Jones 
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1.  Glo-  ry  bells  are  ring-ing    in   my  soul,sincethebless-ed  Saviour  made  me  whole, 

2.  Liv-ing   in    the  sun-shine  of  His  love,  hap-py    on   the  way  to  heav'na-bove, 

3.  Whata    hap-py  time 'twill  be  up  there, in  that  hap-py  land  so  bright  and  fair, 
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Hap-py  in  the  serv-ice 
Trusting  in  His  grace  to 
What  a   grand  re  -  un  -  ion 


of     my   Lord   and  King,  my   Lord  and  King, 

lead   me    safe  -  ly   home,  to     lead    me  home, 

o  -  ver      on    that  shore,  on    heaven's  shore, 
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Now  my  heart  is  sing-ing  all  a-longthe  glo-ry  way,walk-ing  with  my 
To  the  place  of  nev  -  er  end-ing  glo-ry,  o -ver  there,  flowing  free  with 
We    will  sing  the   glo-ry     hal-le  -  lu-jah   vict'rv  song,  sing  it    with   the 

A — 5 rA — A: — A— A — 

-A A A A A A A A — H* A A A— 


-- — - — «— g-b: 


g    5    b    P 


--« — — « — ♦ — « — « — h — i — i — i 1 — 


=£>==&=£=:£=: 


£ 


Sav-iour  ev  - 'ry  day,  Go-ing  to  the  land  where  prais  -  es  ev  -  er 
milk  and  hon  -  ey  rare,  Just  a  -  cross  the  o-cean'sdeep  and  roll  -  ing 
hap-  py  blood-washed  thrung,  Praising  our  Ke-deem-er    there   for  -  ev  -  er 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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jah,  saved  thru    Je  -  sus 
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ring, where  praises  e'er  ring.    0  -  ver  yon-der,  Oh,       whata    joy, 

foam, the  roll     -  ing  foam.  Oh, what  a    joy    in    the 

more, for- ev      -  er-more. 
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blood, His  won-der  -  fill  blood. 
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Saints  will     be   there,  Washed  in      the 

glo-ry,         Saints  will     be   there,  hap -py    sto  -  ry,        Washed  in      the 
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glad,  hap  -  py  praise, 

of      re  -  joic  -  ing,  glad,hap-py  praise,  we'll 


be    voic  -  ing, 
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No.  85.  How  Sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  Sounds 

Rev.  Thomas  Hastings 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  sounds,  In     a     be  -liev-er's  ear!  It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-  it  whole,  And  calms  the  trou-bled  breast; 'Tisman-na 

3.  By   Him  my  praj'rs  ac-cept-ance  gain.  Al-tho' with  sin    de  -  filed,  Sa- tan   ac- 
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sorrows,  heal  his  wonnds,  And  drives  a -way  his  fear,  And  drives  a- way  his  fear. 
to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest,  And  to  thewea-ry  rest, 
cus-es    me    in   vain,  And    I     am  owned  a  child,  And  I     am  owned  a  child. 


No.  86.      Ye  Departed  From  the  Way 


James  Wells 
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1.  There'sa    path  that's  straight  and  nar- row,  lead- ing    to    the  realms  a- bove, 

2.  Wide  the   road  that   lead  -  eth  downward,  up-ward  leads  the  riar-row  path, 

3.  What  a    scene  when  doom    is  sound -ed     on  that  aw  -  ful  judgment  day, 
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Where  the  saved  shall  live    for  -  ev  -  er,  rest-ing     in    the   Saviour's  love; 
But     the    toil  -  er,     on-ward,  up -ward, ne'er  shall  feel    Je  -  ho-vah's  wrath; 
When  the  Lord' pro -noun- ces    sen-tence  on    the  ones  who  went    a -stray, 
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a     bit-ter   sor-row      is  the   part     of   those  who 

nal,  life     e-  ter  -  nal      in  that  land     of     end -less 

our  foot-steps  up- ward,  lest  we    hear  the    Sav-iour 

-•-  -»-  -•-      .        v 

+-      _       _      -♦-     -♦-      -(--  -r~      -r-  -r- 

g— P=P=P=P=^=F=^=| 


stray, 
day, 
say, 
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lost,  and    lost    for  -  ev  -  er,  who  de  -  part  -  ed  from  the  way. 

nied     to    those  mis-guid-ed,  who  de  -  part  -  ed  from  the  way. 

part,    I      nev  -  er  knew  you, "ye  de  -  part  -  ed  from  the  wav. 
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Chorus. 
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er  guard  our   foot -steps, 
Let  us     ev  -  er  guard  our  foot -steps, 
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Ye  Departed  From  the  Way 
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Let     us      ev  -  -  er    watch  and  pray; 

Let     us      ev  -  er  yes,  watch  and   pray; 
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Lest  we   hear 


our  doom  at    judg-ment, 
Lest  we   hear  doom    at   judg-ment, 
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Ye    de-part  ed  from   the    way. 

Ye    de-part-ed,     ye     de-part-ed  the   bless  -  ed    way. 
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No.  87.       Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds 

Fawcett.  ,  Hans  Georg  Nageli. 


1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 


the 
our 
our 
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that  binds  Our  hearts 
ther's  throne  We  pour 
tual  woes,  Our  mu 
der  part,    It  gives 


in    Chris    -    tian  love; 
our    ar    -    dentpray's; 
tual  bur    -    dens  bear; 
us     in    -    ward  pain; 
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The  fel  ■ 
Our  fears, 
And  oft  ■ 
But   we 
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low-ship        of    kin  - 

our  hopes,  our  aims 

en    for  each  oth    - 
shall  still        be  joined 
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dred  minds 

are  one, 

er  flows 

in  heart, 
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Is  like  to  that  a-bove. 
Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 
The  sym  -  pa-thiz  -  ing  tear. 
And  hope      to  meet     a-gain. 
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No.  88. 

V.  O.Summar 


Think  About  Your  Soul 


U=r^-^: 


Byron  Faust 


r 

1.  Think, my  brother, think,  won't  you  stop  andthink,  what  will  be  your  soul's  true  worth, 

2.  Think, my  brother, think,  when  so  near  the  brink,  what  a  price  you'll  have  to  pay, 

3.  Think, my  brother, think,  do    not  break  the  link   in   the  plan  the  Sav-iour  made, 
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If  you  should  to  -  day  hear  Je  -  sus  say,  you've  failed  to  find  new  birth; 
If  you  lose  your  soul  be  -yond  con-trol,  and  face  the  judg-mentday; 
When  He  free  -  ly    died  vour  sins    to    hide,  an    aw  -  ful  price  He  paid, 
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Failed  for  me   to  live,  serv -ice    to   me  give,  spurned  the  bless-ed  ho -ly  Dove, 

Sad  will  be  yourfate,  just  with-out  the  gate, from  thethingsthat  you  de-sire, 

Let  Him  save  your  soul,  makeyou  ful  -ly  whole,  then  with  you  it   will  be  well, 
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Now  you  are"too  late, "will  be  your  fate,  you'll  have  no  home  a  -  bove. 
Then  the  Judge  will  say,"Cast  Him  a  -  way  in  ev  -  er-last-ing  fire." 
On     the  Judg-mentday  you'll  hear  Him  say, "Come  now  with  me    and  dwell." 
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Think,  pray, 


Think. my  brother, think,  oh, think  and  pray, 
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You  can  have  your  sin-stains  all  washed  a-way , 
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Think  About  Your  Soul 
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Think,  pray,  Think  a -bout  your  fate  that  day; 

Think, my  brother, think, oh, thinkand  pray,  "that  day; 
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If  you  let  the  Saviour  make  you  whole,  then  He  will  lead  you  on  to  heaven's  goal, 
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So  think,  pray,  Think  a 

So  think, my  broth-er,  think,  oh,  think  and  pray, 
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No.  89. 

Fanny  J.Crosby 
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Pass  Me  Not 
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W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  O   gen-tle  Saviour,  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let  me  at     a  throne  of  mer-cy,  Find  a  sweet  re-  lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -ly    in   Thy  mer -it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wounded 

4.  Thouthe  spring  of    all  my  comfort, Morethanlife  to   me;Whomhave  I    on 
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'     ,     Fine.    Chorus. 


D.S — While  on  oth-ers 
D.S. 


D. S. Thou  art  call-ing,Donotpassme  by. 
deep  con-tri-tiou.  Helpmy  un-be-lief . 
bro-ken  spir-  it, Save  me  by  Thy  grace, 
earth  be-sideThee?Whominliea?'n  but  Thee? 


Sav-iour,Sav  ■ 
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iour,hearmy  humble  cry; 
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No.  90. 

J.  H.  C. 


That  Glad  Eternal  Day 
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J.  H.  Corter 
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1 .  Blest  Saviour  and  Guide,  walk  close  by  our  side  and  cheer  us    a-long  life's  way 

2.  Oh,   Saviour  di  -vine,  let  love-light  now  shine  up  -on    us    as   on  we   go, 

3.  Lord, help  us   to    be  more  loy  -  al    to  Thee  till  life   on  this  earth  is  thru 

hi     hi       -►-  -n  .  -K  >■ 
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,Oh, 
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keep  us  from  sin, make  ho  -  ly  with-in   and  lead  us  from  day  to   day; 

let      us     be    glad   to    com- fort  the  sad  while  liv  -  ing  this  life   be-low; 

help    us     to    live   for    oth -ers,  and  give  the  light  of  the  gos-peltrue; 
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Just 
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sea  -  bil-lows  roll,  watch  o  -  ver  the  soul ,  and  let  us  Thy  glp-ry  see ,  Then  we  shall  be 
lead  us  a  -  long  and  give  us  a  song,'twill  help  us  the  lost  to  win ,  A  message  of 
life  work  is  done,  at  set-tingof  sun, oh, may  wethenhearTheesay,"Come, en-terthat 
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Chorus. 


blest  and  long  for  that  rest  that  com-eth    a -lone  from  Thee. 

love  from  heav-en      a-bove,of     Je  -sus  whosa?es  from  sin.  Oh,  help  us    to 

rest  pre-paredfor  the  blest,  "in  heaven's    e-ter-nal  day. 
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walk  with  Thee,to  walk  with  Thee,  And  let   us  Thy  glo-ry  see,  Thy  glo-ry  see,  When 
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That  Glad  Eternal  Day 
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sor-row   is  near, lend  comfort  and  cheer,  to  help    us     a  -  long  life's  way;  We're 
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hap-py  when  Thon  art  near,  when  Thou  art  near,  and  nothing  have  we  to  fear,  have  we  to 
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fear,  We're  praising  Thy  love  and  looking    a-bove,  to  heaven's    e-ter-nal  day. 
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No.  91. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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Thomas  A.  Arne. 
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1.  Am      I       a      sol-dier  of     the  cross,    A     fol-'wer  of     the  Lamb, 

2.  Must    I       be    car-ried  to     the    skies  On    flow-'ry  beds     of  ease, 

3.  Are  there    no    foes    for  me     to    face?  Must  I     not  stem   the  flood? 

4.  Sure     I     must  fight,  If  I    would  reign;  In-crease  my  cour  -  age,  Lord! 
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name? 

seas? 

God? 
Word. 
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And  shall     I     fear  to      own  His  cause,  Or  blush    to   speak 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to      win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood 

Is       this    vile  world  a    friend  to  grace,  To    help    me     on 

I'll    bear    the    toil,  en  -  dure  the   pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed     by 
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No.  92.      Stand  by  for  Heaven's  Radio 


Marvin  Brown 
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1.  Standby    for   heav  -  -  en's    ra  -  di  -  o,  God's  ra  -  di  -  o, 

2.  By    faith  look   up and    lis  -  ten    in,  and    lis  -  ten    in, 

3.  And  when  at    last the  trump  shall  sound,  the  trump  shall  sound, 
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And  hear  the    call for    us     be  -  low,  for    us     be  -  low, 

To    Him   be    true and  free  from  sin,    and  free  from  sin; 

To  -  geth  -  er     we shall  leave  the  ground,  shall  leave  the  ground, 
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To    read  -  y      be at     an  -  y    time,    at     an  -  y    time, 

Then  when  you  hear His   lov-ing  voice,  His   lov -ing  voice, 

And   fly      a  -  way to  realms  a  -  bove,  to  realms  a  -  bove, 
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To     sail    a  -  way to   that  fair  clime,  to    that  fair  clime. 

Your  heart  with-in  you  will    re-joice,   it    will   re-joice. 

To     live  for  -  ev        -        -         -         er      in    His  love,  yes,  in    His  love. 
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Standby  dear  friend,  and    be    pre-pared, 

Standby  dear  friend,  and    be    pre-pared, 
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Stand  by  for  Heaven's  Radio 
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The  call  will  come, God  has    de-clared; 

God  has    de-clared; 


The   call,  will  come, 


Keep  tuned  to   grace, 

Keep  tuned  to  grace, 


in   faith  stead-fast, 

in  faith  stead-fast, 
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You'll  hear  the   call,  come  home  at    last. 

You'll  hear  the   call,  .    come  home  at    last. 
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No.  93. 

Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Kay 


Asleep  in  Jesus 


1.  A-sleep  in 

2.  A-sleep  in 

3.  A-sleep  in 

4.  A-sleep  in 


W.  B.  Bradbury 
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Je  -  sus  I  bless  -ed  sleep,  From  which  none  ev  -  er  wake  to  weep! 
Je-sus!  O  howsweet,To  be  for  such  a  slum-ber  meetl 
Je- sus!  peaceful  rest,  Whose  wak-ing  is  su-preme-ly  blest  I 
Je-sus!  0    for   me  May  such   a   bliss- ful    ref-uge   be! 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-turbed  re-pose,  TJn-brok-en    by    the  last    of   foes. 
With  ho-  ly  con  -  fi  -  dence  to    sing  That  death  has  lost  its    venomed  sting. 
No  fear.no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour  That  man  -  i  -fests  the  Saviour's  pow'r. 
Se-cure-ly  shall  my     ash  -  es    lie,  Wait- ing   the  summons  from  on  high. 
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No.  94.        I'm  Glad  That  God  Is  Able 


A.  E.  Studdard    Cho.  by  E.  W. 
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1.  I'm    so     glad  that   God     is       a  -  ble    to      re-lieve   us     of     our  care, 

2.  I'm    so     glad  that    God    is       a  -ble    to      re-buke  thepow'rsof  sin, 

3.  I'm    so     glad  that  some  bright  morning, God  will  roll  the  mist    a -way, 
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And  roll  the  clouds of  doubt  a  -  way ,  the  clouds  a  -  way; 

And  fill    our  hearts with  per- feet  love.with  per-fect  love; 

And  bear  our  souls to  peace  and  rest,  to  peace  and  rest; 

p   p  .  

P      p      p      *      *  h 


? •— fcn— "ii-^?— :fl— 3— dr 


:=*=£: 


Glad  that  He 
Glad  that  He 
Glad  that    we 


is  ev  -  er  will-ing 
will  safe  -  ly  guide  us 
will  share  His  glo  -  ry 


fc=! 


:*=£ 


1 


W  "        -♦- 

all    our   pain    and  grief    to    bear, 

on -ward  to      the  jour-ney's  end, 

of  end -less    day, 
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And  turn  our  night to  bright-est  day,  to  bright-est   day. 

Un  -  til    we  reach that  home  a  -  bove,that  home  a  -  bove. 

And  sing  with   all the  good  and  blest,  the  good  and  blest. 
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I'm  Glad  That  God  Is  Able 
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Ev-'ry  cloud,        drear -y  cloud,  a        -         waywillroll; 

And  ev  -  'ry  cloud  of   sorrow  a -way  willroll; 
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In  Him  .  my  joy  and  glo-ry  willev-er  be, 

Yes,  in  Him  all   my  joy  will     ev  -  er   be; 
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And  I'm  so    glad  He's    a  -  ble    to  care  for  me 

I'm    so   glad,  tru-ly  glad 


?±p=tttfc^^^-£^=gE^=g: 


No.  95. 

E.   A.    H. 


Enough  For  Me 


Rev.   e.  a.  Hoffman. 
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I      know  that     Je  -  sus     saves   me,    And    that's   e   -  nough  for    me. 


No.  96.       When  Jesus  Washed  My  Sins  Away 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  W.  B.  Walbert 


1.  My   sin  -  sick  soul was  lone       and    sad,  was  lone  and  sad, 

2.  My   sin    was  more than  I        could  bear, than  I  could  bear, 

3.  His  love    dis  -  pels my  doubts  and  fears,  my  doubts  and  fears, 

4.  Now  He     a -bides with-in        my  heart, with- in    my  heart, 
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I     lost  the  joys .my   soul     once  had,  my    soul  once  had; 

My  heart  was  rilled with  grief      and  care,  with  grief  and  care; 

He  brings  me  joy in  -stead      of   tears,  in  -  stead  of  tears; 

I    share  with  Him the    bet    -  ter   part,  the     bet  -  ter  part; 
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I   sought  the  Lord, and  now  I'm  glad,  and  now   I'm  glad, 

Now  I    have  joy be-yond  com-pare,  be-yond  com-pare, 

His  smil-ing   face my  spir  -    it  cheers,  my  spir  -  it  cheers, 

And  oh,  the   bliss He  doth  im -part,  He  doth   im-part, 
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Since  Je  -  sus  washed my  sins  a  -  way,  my    sins     a  -  way. 
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When  Je  -  sus  washed  my    sins 

When  Je  -  sus  washed, 
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When  Jesus  Washed  My  Sins  Away 
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He  turned  the  dark  -  -  ness    in 

He  turned  the  dark-ness  to    bright-est  day; 
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He  cleansed  my  soul,  and  made    me  whole, 

He  cleansed  my  soul,  and  made   me  whole, 
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When  Je  -  sus  washed 

When  Je  -  sus  washed 
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No.  97.      My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee 

Ray  Palmer.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Saviour  Divine;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  0    let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pare,  warm  and  changeless  be  A  liv  -ing    fire, 
turn  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ev-er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 
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1.  What  a  change  has  come   to    my   heart  and  home,  What  a    song   of    joy 

2.  Life  is  sweet   and  bright, ev  - 'ry     day    and  night, There  is    rap  -  ture  sweet 

3.  Sin-ners,  be      re -stored, call  on   Christ  the  Lord,   If     re-joic-ing   you 
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now    I     sing;  For  my    sin  -  ful  past    I      have    lost    at    last,  Thru  the 

in       my   soul;  Tho'    a     sin-ner      I     once    con-demned  to    die,    I'm  for  - 

nowwouldbe;  Sim-ply"look  and  live, "Je  -  sus      will   for-give,  For    I 
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of     the  heav'n-ly    King.  I'm  for  -giv-  en,  praise  the 

ful  -  ly    saved  and  whole.  I'm  for-giv'n, 
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I've  been   re- stored, 
Him  I    have  been   re- stored, 
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Where  He  Leads  Me 
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1.  I       can  hear   my   Sav-iour  call 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  ■ 

3.  Ha     will  give   me  grace  and  glo 
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■  ing,    I     can  hear   my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 
den,  I'll    go  with  Him  thru  the  gar -den, 

■  ry,    He    will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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fol  -  low,  Where  He   leads  me      I      will    fol  -  low, 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour 
I'll  go  witn  Him  thru  the 
He   will  give   me  grace  and 
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■ing,  Take  thy  cross  andfol-low,fol-low  me. 
den ,  I '  11  go  with  Him ,  with  Him  all  the  way . 
■  ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 
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low,    I'll    go    with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 
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No.  100.        On  Life's  Sea  With  Jesus 

Rev.  C.  H.  G.  Rev.  Clayton  H.  Gifford 
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1.  I      am  hap-py     ev  - 'ry  day,    as      I    trav  -  el     on    my  way,  For  my 

2.  He   upholds  me    by   Hispow*r,in   temp  -ta-tion's  try  -  ing  hour,  And    I 

3.  As     I     la-borhere   be- low, that  the   lost  His  lovemay know,  I     am 

-Aj-    -A-         A-  *- 

--a-*—"  "-"!=— F— 1~— *— t"— f" —       ^—^ — fc — k — — — k__ 

54zt2=t2=Et3=^=t2=b=t:=t2=:5=Eti=5=zt=^=t=t2=p=: 

N  U     0     b     b 

Sav-iour  leads  me  by  His  guid-ing  hand; I've  de  -  cid  -  ed  to  be  true, 
simp-ly  trust  His  prom-ise  -  es  to  me;  He  en -gulfs  me  in  His  love, 
blest  with  peace  and  joy     be-yondcom-pare;  When  my  life    on  earth  is   o:er, 
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and  de-ter-minedto  go  thru,  And  some  day  He'll  take 
as  I  look  to  Him  a-bove,Andfromday  to  day 
and   I  reach  the  oth-  er  shore, Then  a  blest  e  -  ter  ■ 


me   to   the  glo-ry  land. 
He  gives  me  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
■  ni  -  ty  with  me  He'll  share. 


-F s—  rk~—  k k k 5 • k— rF-— I 1 

p  p  C  b 


F^-— F 1* k i ~ k k— r-^r^-n 


V     V 


Chorus. 


&a 


=eJ=ees 


=tc 


s        b    b 

On  life's  trou 
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bled  sea, 

When  I'm    on  life's  sea,  on  life's  might-y    trou-bled  sea, 
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speaks  to 

Je  -  sus  speaks  to    me,  Je  -  sus  sweet-ly  speaks  to     me, 
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His  face,  And  will  trust  His 

seek  His  ten  -der,  lov  -  ing  face,  Trust  His   sav  -  ing  grace, trust  His 
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grace,  Till  at  last     I  reach  my  heav'nly  home. 

might-y  sav-  ing  grace,  my  heav'nly  home. 
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No.  101.  l  Rock  of  Ages 
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1.  Rock   of      a  - 

2.  Not    the     la  ■ 

3.  While    I    draw 


ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee; 
bor  of  my  hands  Can  ful  -  fill  the  law's  de-mands; 
this    fleet- ing  breath,  When  my  eyes   shall  close    in    death; 
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D.C.Be      of      sin     the    dou -ble  cure,  Cleanse  me   from  its    guilt  and 

D.C.A11     for     sin   could  not      a-tone,   Thou  must  save  and  Thou    a' 

D.  C.  Rock  of       a  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me    hide  my -self    in 
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Could  my   zeal 
When  I     soar 

/  c   ,    "l^ A r»-=- 


^ 


2 


ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which 
no  res  -pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er 
to   worlds  un-known,  See  Thee    on    Thy   judg-ment 
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No.  102. 

W.  B,  W. 


My  Anchor  Firmly  Holds 


W.  B.  Walbert 
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1.  When  shad  -ows      o  -ver-cast    the    sky,  and  storm  -  y       bil-lows    roll, 

2.  How  sweet  to     rest   with  -  in     the    cur -rent     of     His    ten  -  der    love, 

3.  I'm    press- ing     on      to    heav-en's   goal,  con  -  tent -ed,    glad   and  free, 
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a  hope,  stead- fast  and  sure,  an  an  -  chor  for  the  soul; 
When  storms  of  life  sweep  o'er  the  soul,  to  trust  this  ho  -  ly  Dove; 
With  Christ  I'm  walk  -  ing     day     by    day,    as     hap  -  py      as     can     be; 
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I  fear  no  wind,  I  dread  no  gale,  when  Christ  is  by  my  side, 
To  hear  Him  whis  -  per, "Peace  be  still"  un  -  to  the  "trou- bled  sea, 
The  storms  of      life    are     but      a   breeze, when  Christ  my  Lord    is      nigh, 
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For  He's  the    Mas  -  ter      of     the     sea,    my    Friend,  my  faith -ful  Guide. 

And  know  He  saves  and  sweet -ly    keeps,    is        joy       e  -  nough  for     me. 

My     sail     is      set,    I'm  steer-ing     for       a        man-sion     in     the     sky. 
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My  hope  is    firm  -  ly   fixed  on  Christ, the   sol  -  id   Bock, 

My  hope  is    fixed,  sol  -  id,    sol  -  id  Rock, 
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Praise  God,  my    an  -  chor  holds,  a  -  mid  the  tempest's  shock; 

Praise  God   at    last,  might-y   shock; 
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He  whis-pers    to    the  winds  and  waves, oh, hear  His, "Peace  be  still,    be   still," 
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the  Mas-ter    of    the    sea,  the  winds  o  -bey  His  will. 

o  -  bey,    o  -  bey    His   will. 
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Give  Me  Oil  in  My  Lamp 

Arr.  by  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Give  me   oil   in  my  lamp,  oil   in    my  lamp, Give  me    oil   in    my  lamp  I   pray; 

2.  Give  me  joy  in   my  soul,  joy  in    my  soul.  Give  me   joy  in    my  soul  I   pray; 
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Giveme  oil    in  mylamp,keepmeshin-icg- in    the  camp,  Un- til  the  break  of  day. 
Give  me  joy  in  my  soul,  hal-le-  lu-jahs  then  will  roll,  Un-  til  the  break  of  day. 
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Victor  Hamner 


When  He  Calls  My  Name 
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1.  There  is   joy  and  gladness  waiting    in    the  hap-py     by    and    by,  When  I 

2.  I      must  la  -  bor  here  i or   Je-sus  till  my  work  on  earth  is   done,    I   must 
3.1       am  glad  I  know  my  Sav-iour  as      I    jour-ney  here   be -low,  For    I 
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stand  be-fore  my  Sav-iour,  in  that  Cit  -  y  in  the  sky;  When  the  book  of 
bear  my  cross  with  pa-tience,till  the  crown  of  life  is  won;  When  the  trumpet 
know  His  love   will  com-fort    in    my    sor-row,pain  andwoe;  When  I  face  Him 
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life  He    o -pens  and  my  name  is  writ -ten  there,  I  shall  live  with  Him  for 

calls  me  yon-der, there  to  face  my  Lord  and  King,  If  I'm  numbered  with  the 

on  that  morning,  with  my   ti  -  tie  true  and  clear,   I  shall  praise  Him  for  His 
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ev  -  er,  and  His  blessings  ev  -  er  share.  When  He  calls  my  name, 

faithful  how  my  heart  will  glad-ly  sing.  When  He  calls  my 

mer-cy,and  His  love  so  kind  and  dear. 
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name, 
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on  that  morning  fair, 


on  that  morning  fair, 


in   the  glo-ry  land, 

in    the 
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When  He  Calls  My  Name 
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Oh,Hisswect"Well 


with  the  saints  all  there; 
glo  -  ry  land,  with  the  saints  all  there; 
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done,"  let   me  hear  Him  say,  WhenHe 

Oh, His  sweet  "Well  done,''  __    let  me  hear  Him  say, 


i>  &  5  p- v 

calls  my  name,  onthathap-py  day. 

When  He  calls  my  name,  on  that  hap -py  day. 
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No.  105.  There  Is  a  Fountain 

William  Cowper.  Western  Melody. 
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1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-manael's  Tern's,  And  sinntrs,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day ;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he , 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r,  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

4.  Then  iuanobler, sweeter  song,  I'll  sing  Thy  pow'r  ts  save,  When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ting  tongue 
a*  A-  -*•  -a-      .  ±-^*r_ 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a-way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a-way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way, 
Be  savedto  sin  nomore.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lies     si -lent  in  the  grave.  Lies,  si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave, 
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Happy  As  We  Go 


G.  D.  McNair 
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1.  We   are    on    the   way   to    the  home  in     glo  -ry,  sing-ing     out    the 

2.  We   are    go-ing     on    to    the   land    su  -  per- nal, there    to       be      >at 

3.  With  the  Sav-iour  near,noth-ing   can    be -tide    us,    un  -  der-neath  His 
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song  with    a   grand  old  sto  -  ry,  Hap-py     as    we     go, 
rest  with  the  saints   e  -  ter  -nal, 
wings  He   will  shield  and  hide   us, 
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Hap  -  py     as    we 


yes, hap-py    as  we    go; 


Thru  the   Saviour's 


we're  hap-py    as    we   go;  Bur -dens    of    the 
When  we    get    to 
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love  He  has  saved  and  blessed  us,  in  the  light  di-vine  He  has  so  impressed  us, 
day  now  aregrow-ing  light-er,and  the  way  from  earth  to  that  home  is  brighter^ 
heav'u  with  the  Sav-iour  o'er  us,  we  will  sing  His  praise  with  the  ransomed  cho-rus, 
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morn  When  the  Saviour  takes  us,  we  will  trav- el    on    in    the  light  that  makes  us 


;3 


Hap-py     as     we     go, 
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Hap  -  py     as     we 


yes,  hap  -  py    as     we 
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Happy  As  We  Go 

I  Fine.    Chouus 
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go.  Go  a -long, 

go,  we're  hap- py    as     we    go.  Hap-py     as     we    go  a  long, 
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sing-ing   out     a 
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glad        new  song,  Trusting    in   His  love         to 
new        song,  Love         to 
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guide    us       ev  -  'ry  -  where   we       go,     yes,      ev  -  'ry  -  where  we       go; 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-er  to   Thee!  E'entho' it    be   across 

2.  Tho' like   a  wan -der-er,  Daylight   all  gone,  Darkness  beo-verme, 

3.  There  let  the  way   ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n;  All  that  Thousendest  me, 
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D.  S.— Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
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Still  all  my  songs  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 


Thatrais-eth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In      mer  -  cy  giv'n; 
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Near  -  er    to  Thee! 
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Walking  in  the  Gospel  Way 
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1.  I'm  walk-ing 

2.  I'm  .sing-ing 

3.  This  is     the 
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Wyatt  J.  Smith 


PUP 

in the   gos  -  pel  way, 

as I      go      a  -  long,  . 

way the  saints  have  gone, . 
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Led  by    the    Sav  -  -  iour's  guid-ing  hand,  His  guid-ing  hand; 

With  joy  my  heart doth    o  -  ver-fiow,doth    o  -  ver-fiow; 

To   that  fair   land in  heav'n  a  -  bove,  in  heav'n  a  -  bove; 
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He  points  me     to the  land 
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of    day, 

And  soon  I'll  join   the    an -gel's  song, 

I'll  join  them  soon, a -round  the  throne, 


P       P       P 

Where  I   shall  join the    an  -  gel  band, the    an  -  gel  band. 

In     that  good  land to  which   I      go,  to  which   I      go. 

And  praise  the   Fa  ther  for   His  love, His   sav-ing  love. 
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Walking  in  the  Gospel  Way 


The  way  that  leads  to  realms 

The  way  that  leads 
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day; 

to  realms  of  day; 
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No.  109. 

John  Newton. 


Amazing  Grace 


Wh.   Walker. 


1.  A  -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a   wretch 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart   to   fear,  And  grace  my     fears 

3.  Thru   ma  -  ny      dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I     have  al   -read 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing     as 
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like     me; 
re  -  lieved; 
-y     come; 
the     sun; 
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I         once  was    lost    but  now  I'm  found,  Was  blind  but  now 

How    pre-cious    did   that  grace   ap-pear,  The   hour    I  first 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,    And  grace  will  lead 

We've  no   less    days   to  sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we  first 
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I     see. 
be-lieved. 
me  home, 
be  -  gun. 
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No.  110.     It  Is  Wonderful  What  the  Lord  Will  Do 

Fay  Wallington  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Is  your  heart  oppressed? 

2.  Are  you   ev  -  er     sad? 

3.  If  you'd  be    His   own, 
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do  you  long  for  rest? 
He  will  make  you  glad, 
See  Him    on    His  throne, 
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In  the  precious  bosom  of  the  King,  the  King  of  glo-ry?On-ly  trustHis  ho-ly 
If  you'll  on- ly  let  Him  have  His  way, His  way  each  moment;  There  is  glo  -ry  just  a- 
Tou  must  seek  to  do  His  blessed  will,  His  bless-ed  will  for  -ev-er;  Whenthru  shadows 
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word,  seek  for  His  re-ward,  He  will  make  your  heart  with  praises 

head,  if    by  Him  yoa're  led,  Let  Him  have  your  serv- ice  ev-'ry 

dim,  trust  your  all  to  Him,  Ev  -'ry  promise    Je  -  sns  will  ful 
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ring, and  keep  it  ring-ing.  Won-der-ful, 

day,  and  keep  on  trusting. 

fill,  He  nev-er  fail-eth.  It     is   won-der-ful,  what  the  Lord  will 
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what  He'll  do  for  you,  Wonderful,  love  will 

do  for         you,  It  is  won-der-ful,  how  His  love  will  keep 
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It  Is  Wonderful  What  the  Lord  Will  Do 
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keep  you  true,  Lead       you         on  day         is       gone, 

you         true, He  will  lead  you  on-ward  ev  -  er,  till  this  day  isgonefor-ev-er, 
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And  you  reach  that  ho-ly  Cit-y  fair; 
Andvoureach  that       Cit     -     y         fair, just  o  -  ver  yon-der;It  is  won-der-ful 

g!         r0 # #-fH — M~r* — •-fit — • — p — • — — r— 


-H — — 


:g=— ^=3=: 


Wonderful  what  He  has  for  you,  won-der-ful 

what  He  has  pre-pared       for        you,  It   is  won-der-ful, 
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far  beyond  the  blue,        Trust      His      love,  home 

mansions  far  beyond      the        blue, And  if  you  will  trust  His  love, He'll  take  youto  that 
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a     -     bove,  live  with  Him  for  -  ev-  er  o -ver  there. 

home  a-bove,and  you  shall  live       for    -    ev   •   er       there,  with  Je-sus  o-ver  there. 
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No.  ill.     Plant  the  Cross  in  My  Heart 

L  .D.  Luther  Drummond 
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1.  Plant  the  cross  in  my  heart  dear  Saviour, hum-bly  to  Thee  I   come, 

2.  Plantthe cross  in  my  heart  dear  Saviour,  lest    I    for-get  Thy  love, 

3.  Plant  the  cross  in  my  heart  dear  Saviour,  for     I    amwhol-ly  Thine, 


-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-  m      -A-     -A- 

:t_t=£t-[:t-^--$— ?_£S=t-£^-t: 

-|i A A_tS_^ A A_ ft D— P 1 1- 


Stf 


tisr-f-s- 


b 2 # :?— h* ♦ O— Fd: — »- m ♦ d- 


3==^ 


■yfr 


.       .  r  -b   & ."    r  njM 

it  ev  -  er  re-mmdme  Lord,  what  Thou  hast  done  for  me; 
the  tho't  of  Thy  sac  -  ri  -  flee  keep  me  at  Thy  dear  feet; 
my  love  for  Thee   ev  -  er  grow, help  me     to    live    a  -  right; 
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That  my  life  may  be  in  Thy  serv-ice, while  here  on  earth  I  roam, 
There  the  debt  for  my  sin  was  set-tied, 'twas  mer-cy  from  a-bnve, 
Just  be-cause   of   Thy  love  for  me,  for  Thee  I  would  al-ways shine, 
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Let  it  mark  the  path  I  must  tread,  help  me  to  fol- low  Thee. 
And  by  trust- ing  a  -  lone  in  Thee,  sal-va-tion  is  com-plete. 
Help  me   Sav-iour    to    live  for   Thee,  till  faith  shall  end    in    sight. 
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Plant  the   cross    in     my   heart,  keep   me    close    to 

Plant  the   cross,  plant    it  in      my  heart, 
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Plant  the  Cross  in  My  Heart 
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Thee,  Let  me    nev  -  er     de-part    '  Thine  I1 

Let    me     not  ev  -  er  from  Thee  part, 
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Keep  my    heart  true     to     Thee, 

Keep    my  heart,  keep     it  true     to   Thee, 
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Sav  -  iour,      lest    I     for -get  Thy  love. 
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Oh,    plant   it      in    my  heart, 
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Lord,  plant  it    in  my  heart,  Plant  the  dear  old  rug-ged  cross  in  my  heart. 
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No.  112.     Happy  on  the  Homeward  Way 

F.  R.  M 


F.  R.  Morgan 
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1.  They  cru  -  ci  -  fied    my    bless  -  ed    Sav-iour,  they  nailed  Him   to  the 

2.  I       love     to    sing    and    tell      a  -  bout  Him,  for     He     has  been  so 

3.  I'm  look-ing    for     His     sec  -  ond  com-ing,  His    com-ing   back  to 
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cru  -  el  tree,  He  blazed  the  way  from  earth  to  heav-en,  and  did  it  all  for 
good  to  me,  He  broke  the  chains  of  sin  that  bound  me,  and  now  I  am  so 
earth  a -gain,  He's  com-ing    on      a   cloud  of   glo-ry,  and  with  Him  I   shall 


A A A A A A — -£ 


-cr-Lr-rT-r 


b«V    -♦-     -♦-  -♦- 

v 

you    and     me;  That's  why    I'm  on 

glad   and     free;   I'm   trust  -  ing  in 

live     and   reign;    Oh,  won't  that  be 
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the    road     to       glo  -  ry,    with 

His    blesg  -  ed    prom  -  ise       to 

a     grand    re    -   un  -  ion      to 
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I      nev  -  er  -  more  can  stray,  I'm  sing -ing    out    the   sweet  old 
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keep   me      ev  -  'ry     pass-ing    day,  That's 'why     I     love    to     sing    the 
meet  Him     in     the     air  that    day,   And  ride     up  -  on      a     cloud    of 
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sto  -ry,    and  I 
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sto -ry,  I'm  hap  -  py    on    the  homeward  way. 
glo  -ry,    so 
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Happy  on  the  Homeward  Way 
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I     am   hap 
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py     on    the  way, 
way,  hap  -  py      on     the    way,  hap  -  py     ev  -  'ry 
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py     ev  -'ry    day, 
day, 
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Walk   a  -  long  with 
hap  r  py      ev  -  'ry    day,    If      I     walk 
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Him 


a  -  long   with  Him, 


walk     a  -  long  with  Him,  He   will   nev  -  er,  nev  -  er 
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let    me  stray;  While  the  breez                                es  geDt-ly  play, 

Breez-es  gent-ly  play,  breez-es  gent-ly 
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o'er  my  path        ...       way    ev  -  'ry    day, 
play,  path-way  ev  -  'ry    day,  path-roay   ev  -  'ry    day, 
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No.  113. 

A.  M,  P. 


I  Found  a  New  Love 

Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  My  heart  was  lone-ly  one  day, when  I  had  wan-dered  a -way  From  Je-sus, 
2.1  was  so  lone-ly  andcold,withnanghton  which  I  could  hold,  My  life  was 
3.  Whilein   this    sor-row-ful  state,  I   saw  my  ter  -  ri  -  ble  fate,Whenstanding 
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on  the  mountain  dark  and  cold, so  dark  and  cold;  And  I  no  long- er  could  see 
filled  with  sor-row, grief  and  pain,  with  grief  and  pain;  For  I  had  sought  for  that  joy 
at     the  judgment  bar  on  high,  the  bar  on  high;  But  thru  my  Sav-iour  a-bove, 
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a  hope  of  heav-en  for  me,  For  I  was  lost  and  stray -ing  from  the 
the  world  and  sin  will  de-stroy,  Un -til  I  saw  my  life  was  all  in 
I    found  in   Him    a    new  love,  And  now    I    have    a    man-sion    in      the 
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fold,    the  Mas-ter's  fold.  Gone  a 

vain,  was,  all     in    vain. 

sky,    up     in     the   sky.  Yes,  I     had  wan-dered  a -way, 
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heav-en  had  gone, 
far-ther  each  day,     wkh  Sa-tan  leading  me  on       till  hope  of  heav-en  had  gone, 
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I  Found  a  New  Love 
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Blind        in         sin,      and       sad        with     -     in,         till 
He  kept  me  blind-ed   in   sin       and  oh,  so  lone- ly  with -in  till    in   such 
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hope  -  less, 
hopelessness  I 
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I         was      read-y    to  die ;  But  Je-sus  heard  my  faint  cry,  with 
was  almost read-y    to  die;  Heard       my       cry, 
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great  com-pas-sion  drew  nigh,      Hespokein   ten-der- est  tone,        andsaidthat 
with  love         drew       nigh,         in  ten   -   d'rest       tone,       said 
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I      was  His  own, 'Twas then   I 


lift  -  ed 
With 


my   voice,        with  Him    be 
my  voice,  I 
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gan   to   re-joice,    For   I  had  found  a  new  love,   that  came  from  heaven  a-bove. 
did  re   -  joice,     I'd       found      new      love,      from 
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A  Beautiful  Land 
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Chas.W.  Vaughaa 
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1.  There's  a  beau-ti  -  ful  land, where  no  sorrow  is  known,  where  no 

2.  In   that  land  there  are  tree$ shading  crystal  like  streams,shading 

3.  Oh,    it    will  not  belong till  its  beauties  I   see,  till  its 
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sor-row  is  known,  And  the  Saviour   is  there on  His  beau-ti-ful 

crystal  like  streams,  With  their  ev-er-green  leave's o'er  which  heaven  light 

beauties  I   see,  And  I  hear  the  sweet  song they  are  singing  for 
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throne, on  His  beau-ti  -ful  throne;  Oh,  I  want  to  livethere,  . 
gleams,  o'er  which  heaven  light  gleams;  "Tis  a  won -der- ful  place, . 
me,   they  are  sing-ing  for  me;  Then  I'll  join  them  up  there, 
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free  from  trou-ble  and  care,  free  from  trou-ble    and  care,  At  the  Saviour's  right 
where  there's  naught  to    an-  noy , where  there's  naught  to      an  -  noy ,  Just  to  think  of    it 
in        a     mel-o  -  dy  grand,  in      a     mel-o  -  dy  grand,  And  for -ev-  er    re - 
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hand, heaven's  glo-ry  to  share, heaven's  glo-ry    to  share. 

now, gives  me  heav-en-ly  joy. gives  me  heav-en-  ly  joy. 

joice, in  that  beau-ti -ful  land,  in  that  beau-ti  -ful  land. 
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A  Beautiful  Land 
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Oh,thatbeau-ti-  ful  land, 


is    a  place  of  sweet  rest, 


Oh, that  beau-ti-ful  land 
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place  of  sweetrest,And  I  want  to  live  there 
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And   I  want  to  live  there 
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good  and  the  blest;  I  am  headed  that  way , 

with  the  ?ood  and  the  blest; 
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I   am  headed  that 
•-  -•-  -»- 

I h-    -»-   -»-   •+— 

A — *— £ — a — Ufc- 


— * 


B^Mr-  b— b^^-b— r- 


.J ^ — ^ — 3, — ^ — ^ — ^ 1 ti_ 


%-$-T-*-V-t 


with  the  an- gels  to  stand.  There  to  praise  the  great 

way,  with  the   an-gels  to  stand, 
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King,  in  that  beau-ti- ful  land. 

There  to  praise  the  great  King  in  that  beau-ti-ful  land. 
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No.  115.     We  Shall  Have  the  Answer 

Charles  H.  Huff  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Of  -  ten  here   we   won-der  why    we  have  so   ma-ny   tri-als,      Thingswe 

2.  We    caa  nev-er     un -der-stand  this  world  with  all    its  sor-row,        Nev-er 

3.  Let    us   look   be-yond  the  shad-ows  to   that  gold-en  morning,      Trust-ing 
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lovewith-in  this  world  are     of  -ten  songht  in    vain;       But  with  all   our  dis  -  ap- 
knowtherea-son  Godper-mirs  so  much  of   pain;      But  we'll  un-der-stand  it 
in     Hispromise  thruthe    sunshine  and  the  rain;      Knowing  we  shall  see  Him, 
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pointmentsandour  self  de  -  m  -als, 
ful  -  ly  on  that  glad  to- mor-row, 
in      His    glo  -ry  light,a-dorn-ing, 
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We  shall  have  the  an-swerwhenour 
When  our  bless -ed  Sav-iour  in  His 
And  we '11  have  the    an  -  swer  when  our 
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Saviour  comes  a  -  gain. 

glo  -  ry  comes  a  -gain.  We  shall  have  it    all,  answer  to   it    all, 

Saviourcomesa -gain.  We  shall  have  the  answer,  when 
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when  our  Saviour  comes,  when  He  comes  a -gain,  in    glo-ry, 

Je-sus  comes  to  earth  a -gain, 
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We  Shall  Have  the  Answer 
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Then  we'll  understand,  understand  it    all, 

Then  we'll  understand  it,  the  ma-ny  heart 


all  the  heartaches 
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here,  and  so  much  of  pain  and  anguish;  When  with  Him  we  stand, 

aches  and  the  pain;  When  with 
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in   the  glo-ryland,  Him  who  saved  us    all, 

Him  in   glo-ry,  the  One  who  saved   .  us  from  the 
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saved  us  from  the  fall,  For  He  will  tell  us   onthatday,  onthathap-py 

fall,  Tell  us   all  a-bout  it, 
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day,  When  our  Sav-iour  comes  we'll  know  it    all. 

When  Je  -  sus  comes     we'll  know  it    all.we'llknowit   all. 
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No.  116. 

L.  D. 


He  Will  Provide 


1.  As     I   trav-el    on  my  jour-ney  .with  my  Lord,  I  know 

2.  Tho'  the  mountains  rough  and  steep  may  fill  my  path  with  gloom, 

3.  Tho' I   trav-el  thruthe  val- ley, cares  may  o-ver-take, 
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Luthcr  Drummond 
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I've  no  cause  to 
I    can  climb  them 
I    can  bear  them 

p    4- 


fret  and  wor-ry,  He  is  at  my  side; 
with  my  Sav-iour.He  is  at  my  side; 
with  my  Sav-iour,He    is    at   my  side; 
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Point-ing   om\  the  way  be- fore  me 

I    shall  not    re -trace  my  footsteps, 
Tho'    a -round  me    sor-rowshov-er, 
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as  I  onward  go,  Darkness  cau't  retard  my  foot-steps,  Light  He  will  provide. 
I  have  start-ed  home,  Tho'  severe  may  be  the  tri-als. strength  He  will'provide. 
nanght  my  faith  can  shake,    Je-susis   my  burden  bearer,  comfort  He'll  provide. 
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Chorus 

3 


_!_ x — 1_ 


-«-     A  -*-    -*-    _    -*-   -4-  -r-  -r-     a 


-H -H -H H 0— •»_ _ _ — 


=fc 


-D- 


-M 


I    am  trusting         Him         to  ev-er  lead  me,         and  guide  me, 

am  trusting  Him  to  guide  me, 
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I   trav-el  here  in    this    old  world  he -low,  For  while  I'm 

I    trav-el    here   be -low, 
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He  Will  Provide 


j— "tJ'j- 


-4 


zfrz  j== zj=-=c_. j±mzi:=z 


-I- 


5 — .♦ — /• — *r— f- 


trav  -  'ling  with       Him,    naught  can  harm        me, 

While  I   trav -el         with       Him,      naught  can  ev  -  er         harm        me, 
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Him,     naught 
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can        harm        me, 
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He  will  keep       I 

He  will  keep  me,      this 


He  who  al-ways 
He  who 


te 


He 
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know; 
I  know,I  tru-lyknow; 
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know; 
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notes     the       lit  -  tie  sparrows,  the  sparrows,    as  they  soar  up         in        the 
notes  the  lit- tie  spar  -  rows,  as  ,  they  soar  up   in  the 
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sky,  up   in  the  sky,  Will  not  forget                   the  soul  with    -  in                   His 

sky,                                                Notfor-getthose   who     are  in  His  blessed 
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keep   -    ing,         all  He   will 

keep   -    ing,         ev-'ryneedHe 
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will         sup- ply,  He  will  sup-ply. 
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No.  117.     When  the  Saviour  Comes  Back 

Chas.  H.  Huff  Suggested  by  M.  E.  C.  M.  E.  Cornelius 


n^mp^m 
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1.  When  the  Sav-iour  comes  back to    this  world  a 


2.  That  will  be 

3.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 


glad  day for   the  saints  of 

will  ring thru  the  vault  -  ed 
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gain,  to    this  world  a 
God,  for  the  saints  of 
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gain,  He    will  car-ry     the  saved 
God,  Who  for  ma-ny    long  years 


sky,  thru  the  vault-ed    sky,When they  meet  Him  that  day, 
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to  that  blest  do -main,  to 
in  the  way  have  trod,  in 
in     the    by   and    by,     in 
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•main;  Not 
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that  blest  do -main;  Not  a  tear  nor  a 
the  way  have  trod;  They  will  sing  and  re 
the     by     and     by;     In      a   won-der-ful 
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sigh, not    an      i  -  die  word,  not    an      i  -  die  word, 

joice, when  they  see    His  face,  when  they  see   His  face, 

song, with    a   sweet  re  -  frain,  with   a  sweet  re  -frain, 
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land, will    for 

And  will  praise  Him  ^that  day, for    His 

They  will    sing     of    *  His  love, when  He 


^3 


Eg 


=|. 


-V- 


-b: 


-b- 


D.  S.  When  the    Sav  -  iour  comes  back to     this 
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When  the  Saviour  Comes  Back 
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Fine    Chorus. 
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aye    be  heard,  will  for    aye    be  heard.  When  the 

sav-ing  grace,  for   His  sav  -  ing  grace. 

comes  a  -  gain, when  He  conies  a  -  gain.  When  the  Sav-iour  comes  back, 
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earth  a  -  gain,  to    this  earth  a  -  gain. 
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to     this   sin  -  ful    old 
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Sav-iour  comes  back, 

to    this    sin  -  ful    old     world, 
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world, 


All     the   trou-bles     of     life     will    for 


All  the  trou-bles    of     life 
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ev  -  er   be  hurled, will  for-ev-  er   be  hurled;  We  will  have    sweet  rest, 

ev  -  er  be  hurled;  We   will 
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with    the   saints   we'll  reign, 
have   sweet  rest,  with   the   saints      we'll  reign, 
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No.  118. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


Going  Home 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan 


1.  I       nev  -  er  had    a  friend  on  earth  like  mother,  but  one  day  she  went  a-way , 

2.  SometimesI  find  the  way  is  hard  to  trav-el,ma-ny  bur-dens  ontheway, 

3.  So   then  it  may  be  soon  I'll  leave  for  heav-en,  go-ingwith  my  Saviour  dear; 
-♦-   -*- 
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Now  since  she  left 
'Tis  then  I  turn 
For    in  Hisbless- 


me  sad, I've  found  an-oth-er,  who  has  been  my  guide  andstay; 
to  Christ  who  can  un-rav- el     all  the  problems  of   the  day; 
-ed  word  the  promise  giv-en     is     to    all  who  serve  Him  here, 
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Oh,  Je  -  sus  is 
I  find  much  ho 
And  then  I'll  see 
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the  Friend  of  whom  I'm  singing,  He  will  guide  to  mother's  home, 
■ly    joy    in   con-tem-plat-ing  heav-en  with  its  beau-ty  rare, 
and  know  those  I  lovedear-ly,  see  dear  mother's  lov-ing  face, 
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So  I  am  go  -ing  there  to  Je -sus  clinging,  from  His  side  I'll  nev- er  roam, 
With  all  the  saints  and  an- gels  ju  -  bi -lat-ing,noth-ing  can  with  it  com-pare, 
For  then  I'll  sure-  lv  see    all  thingsmore  clearly,  saved  by  His  re-deem-inggrace. 
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Go-inghome.  go -ing 

Go  -  ing  home  to    glo  -  ry     on  some  bright  e-ter-nal  morning, 
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Going  Home 
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home. 


There  to  live  with 


go  -  ing  home  to  wear  a    star-  ry  crown  with  bright  a-dorn-ing, 
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Moth-er,    Fa  -  ther    and    my   broth-ers,    in      a    man-sion  fair    to    see;     , 
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Go-inghome,  go -ing 

Go  -  ing  home  to    heav  -  en,where  the    glo  -  ry  bells  are  ring-ing, 
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home  Nev-er-more  to 

go-inghome  with  Je-sus  there  to  join  the  hap-py  sing-ing, 
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wan  -  der,  glo  -  ry  waits  me   yon-der,    in    that  home    I     soon  shall    be. 
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No.  119. 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Bairatt 


Follow  Jesus  Closely 
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1.0   com-rade  you  know  what  ser-vice     to  show,  keep  try -ing  your  best    to 

2.  Keep  marching  each  mile  and  wear-ing    a   smile,  till    Je  -  sus   shall  call  for 

3.  Keep  marching  a -long  and  sing -ing    a   song,  the   bat -tie    oh,   ne'er  give 
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do,      to      do,     And   tell    of      His    love  while   go  -  ing      a  -  bove,    be 
you,   for    you,     To    lay   down  your   load   and  take    up      a ,  -  bode,    up 
o'er,  give   o'er,  Keep   Je  -  sus      in    sight    and    fol-low    the  light, 'twill 
_a rA a ▲ a .-A a a a a_ 
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faith  -  ful  and  brave  and  true,  and  true;  He'll  guide  you  each  day  a  - 
yon  -  der  be  -  yond  the  blue,  the  blue;  Keep  fol  -  low  -  ing  on  till 
lead     you    to    heav -en's  shore,  that  shore;     Ee-joice   and      be   glad    and 
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long  on  the  way,  keep  telling  a -bout  His  love,  His  love,  And  march  in  the 
com-eth  the  dawn  of  glo  -  ry  for  you  and  me,  and  me,  So  keep  up  the 
nev  -  er   be  sad   un  -  til   you  the  crown  have  won, have  won,  Then  you  shall   re 
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light    and   car  -  ry    the  fight,   for  Je  -  sus  who  reigns   a  -  bove,    a  -  bove. 
fight    by    day    and  by  night,  and  you  shall  His      glo  -  ry    see,  shall  see. 
joice  with  heart  and  with  voice,  when  hearing   His  sweet,  "Well  done,  well  done." 
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Follow  Jesus  Closely 


Chorus. 


We  sure  -  Iy  must  win,  'gainst  Sa  -  tan    and   sin, 

We  sure  -  ly    must  win  'gainst  old 
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So    fol-low   the  Lord,  and  trust    in     His  word,  be  - 
and  sin,  Fol         -         low,  be  - 
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lieve  Him    and   then     o   -  bey;  Keep  march-ing     a  -  long,  and 

lieve  Him  and    glad  -  ly      o  -  bey;  And 
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sing-ing     a    song,    re  -joic-ing     a- loud,  and   then  From 

and   glad         -         Iy       re-  joic-ing     and  then 
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morning  till  night,  just  fol- low  the  light,  be  faith-ful  to  Him  each  day. 

pass-ing  day. 
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No.  120. 

Fay  Wallington 

fa 


The  Glory  Land  of  Spring 


Mrs.  Evie  Gray 


1.  At     the  cross-ing     of    the    riv  -  er    Jor-dan,  To  that  land    of    end- less 

2.  Won't  that  be      a     day    of  great  re-joic-ing,    0  -  ver    on    the    oth  -  er 

3.  Songs  of    joy   will  sweet- ly    ring  for  -  ev  -  er,    TJn  -  to  Him  who  reigns  as 
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spring, in 
side,  with 
King  and 


glo-ry;  Je-suswill  be  there 
Je -sus;  Saints  of  all  the  a- 
Saviour;  We  shall  know  our  own 


to  take  us  o"- ver,  While  the  an -gels 
ges  will  be  voic-ing  Prais-es  to  Him 
and  part,no,nev  -  er,    In  that  glo  -  ry 
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sweet- ly    sing,  they  sing.    0  -  ver     in' 
far     and  wide,  yes  wide, 
land    of   spring,  of   spring. 


glo  -  ry     we  shall  have  an  -  oth  -  er 
We  shall         have  a 
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spring-time,  When  we  get  there  with  all  the  friends  we  used  to 

spring-time, have   a  spring-time,  With         the        friends       we 
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know,  We  shall  re-joice  to   see  them  in  the  ho-ly  Cit-y, 

know,  we  used  to  know,  See        them         in  the         Cit-y, 
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The  Glory  Land  of  Spring 
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Glad -ly  we'll  talk    a -bout  the  days  of    long    a  -  go; 
ho-  ly  Cit  -  y,  those 
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b     . 
We  shall  see  the  Sav-iour  in    His  glo-ry, 
won-der-fuldavs  to-geth-er;  See       Christ        in  His         glo-rv,    in  His 
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TellHimof  how  we  love  Him.and  His  name  a-dore, 
glo-ry,  And        His        name  a     -     dore,  His  name  a-  dore, 
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With  the    redeemed  of     all    the     a  -  ges  sing   the   sto-ry, 

Sing  with        saints         the  sto -ry, sing  the   sto-ry, 
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Hap  -  pi  -  est  prais  -  es     un  -  to    Hirri  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more,  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 

~  p^— p^— ^— b— ^~  r~ 


No.  121. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Oh,  Wonderful  Thought 


B.  F.  White 
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l.Je-sus   came  down  from  heav- en  -  ly  man -sions,  just  to        re-deema 

2.  Won-der  -  ful  tho't,  the  Sav-iour    in  mer  -  cy,    suf-feredand  died    on 

3.  Then  He    a  -  rose    tri  -  um-phant  in      glo  -  ry,     win-ning      the   vie -fry 
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sin  -  ner    like    me,  Walk -ing 

Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree,     Giv  -  ing 

o    -   ver    the  grave,  Now    He 
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talk  -  ing  with    His    dis  -  ci  -  pies 

life      a      ran-som   that  poor   lost 

reign  -  ing    yon  -  der    up  -  on    His 
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free  -  ly  each  day,  yes,  free  -  ly  each  day;  Healing  the  sick,  the  wounded  and 
sin  -  ners  might  live,  that  sin-ners  might  live;  Then  He  was  bur-ied  in  a  new 
heav-en  -  ly  throne,  His  heav-en  -  ly  throne;  With  the  dear  Father, ten-der  -  ly 
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ma  -  jes  -  ty      see,  Won  -  der  -  ful 
how  could    it      be,     Giv  -  ing    His 
suf  -  fered  to   save,  That   they  may 


lep  -  er,  mak  -  ing  the  blind  His 
tomb  and  of  -  ten  we  won  -  der 
plead-ing  for      the    whole  world   He 
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He,  blest  Sav-iour    is 


b 

Friend,  a  glo  -  ri  -  ous  King  and  Sav-iour  is  He,  blest  Sav-iour  is  He., 
all,  thus  such  as  none  oth  -  er  ev  -  er  could  give, none  ev  -  er  could  give, 
all        be    read -y  when    He  shall  come  for  His  own,  shall  come  for   His   own. 

P    P  J>  $  ,h  P 


S£ — i 1 — i-fiF- F F 1 1 1 1 1 \-^t fr- a — I 

^t— bv — 9-&—m ■ ■ u fe ^ fe y — Yi~!^i=^——^=^——^/\j — I 


-b— t— b— £— b— b— b— b— b- 

Copyright,  1944.  by  James  D.  Vaughan,  Music  Publisher,  in  ''Paradise  Garden.' 


Chorus. 


Oh,  Wonderful  Thought 
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Oh,   won-der-ful    tho't, 


Oh,    won-der  -  ful    tho't, 
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oh,     won  -der  -  ful 
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day,  When  Je  -  sus    took    all 

oh,  won-der  -  ful    day,  when    Je  -  sus   took 
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my  bur-dens 
all  my  bur-dens 
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a  -  way: 

a  -  way,    my   bur  -  dens  a  -  way 


He    gave  me    new 
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of  heav-en    a  -  bove,  And 

He     gave  me    new  hope  of   heav-en      a -bove, 
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filled  me   with  joy 


and  won-der-ful  love. 
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And  filled  me  with  joy  and  won-der-ful  love, and  wonderful  love. 


No.  122. 

J.  B.  H. 


I  Will  Sing 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 


1.  When  I  was  lost  and  far  a  -  way  from  God,  go-  ing  deep-er  in* 
2.1  was  a  -  lone  and  far  a  -  way  from  home, not  a  ray  of  hope 
3.  Oh,   sin-ner,  He     is     call -ing  you    to -day, won't  you  lis -ten  to 
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=is 


I     I     I     I     I     P    b    l>    0 

-r-H 1 1 « r-*l « 


A A- — A — rA A-      _ 


S3 


q=r:tr:=^=:^=^:]=4 


* 


-afc 


K      -♦- 


=p 

to 

could 
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sin,    in     sin,  The  road  was  rough  in  which  I    long  had  trod,  and  I     had  no 
see,  could  see,  For    sin   had  caused  my  wea-ry  feet   to  roam  from  the  Christ  who 
voice, His  voice?  No  long  -er    trav-el     in  the  downward  way  ,makethe  Saviour 
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peace  with-in,  with- in;  But  Je  -  sus  came  and  gave  me  vic-to-ry  o-ver 
died  for  me,  for  me;  But  when  I  heard  that  voice  of  love  di -vine  floating 
now  your  choice, yonr  choice;  I    know  that  He  will  do    the  same  for  you  that  He 
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sin  and  set  me  free,  yes, free, Now  I  am  glad  and  hap -py  as  can 
o'er  the  hills  of  time,  of  time,  It  did  so  thrill  this  long -ing  heart  of 
long  has  done  for    me,   for  me,  And  then  to-geth  -  er,  we    willmake  it 


-A- — KAS — A A — rA A A A — 

-I h j- f — Hfc k k k — 


-A 1 h; A — r-A- 

:k k k k — pP- 

Chorus. 
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be,  andheav-en  is  so  real  to  me,  to  me.  Oh,  I 
mine  till  I  was  filled  with  joy  sub- lime,  sub-lime.  Oh,  I 
thru,  and  heav-en's  glo  -  ry     we  shall  see, shall  see.  Oh,   I 
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sing 
sing  the 


I  Will  Sing 
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tbeprais-es     of    my   Sav-iour,  while   up  -  on     this  earth    I 
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Tell  a  -  bout        His 

Tell-ing    all     a -bout  His        ten -der  love  and  fa 
I'll  praise  Him, Tell  a     -     bout 
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And  with  the   an     - 

and  my  serv-ice     to    Him  give;  And  with  the  ho  -  ly     an -gels 

I'll  give;  And  with       the  an -gels 


; A b-. P A r<-Jv ' m—  r± * * 1 

-p — H — g — B — g — P~r| F — r — E~rg |a B — a j 


-|— r 


i— r 


^— j— H-^z-^zzztszz^nj-ZizL- 


:« 


5= 


v— ■ H— c 


3=p--3=p=  zprzgzzzzzz ^-3 

bi         i    i 


be-fore  Him,  in    that   ho  -  ly    Cit  -  y     fair,  in   heav-en, 
k-     X-     >•_>. 
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And  we  all  will 
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worship  and    a-doreHim,liv-ing  in  His  presence  there,  up  there 
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No.  123. 

A.  W. 


Scatter  Glad  Smiles 


Austin  Williams 

ft-,— - ft. 
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1.  Broth-er,    as   you  trav-el    on  your  way,scattergladsmilesfromday,to  day, 

2.  Tell    of    Je-sus   as   you   go    a-long,  un  -  to  the   gaud-y,   bus -y  throng, 

3.  If      you  want  to     be    a  work- er  true,  for  the  dear  Lord  in     all  you  do, 

-A-       A-  -A-     -A-     -A-       -A-  -A- 
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Help  the  world  in  all  you  do,  by  cheer-ing  the  sad  and  blue;  Be  a 
Show  to  them  the  bet  -  ter  way  that  lead-eth  to  end -less  day; Speak  a 
You  will  lend    a    help-ing   hand   to     ev  -  er  -  y      fall  -en  man  ;Point  them 
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friend  to  ev'ry  one  you  meet,  with  a  glad  hand, and  comfort  sweet, 

friendly  word  of  hope  and  cheer,  un- to  the  lost  ones  everywhere, 

to    the  Saviour  in  the  sky,  He  will  re-ward  you  if    you  try,  Give  the  world  a 
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Cheer-ful  song      and    glad  happy  smile.  Brother,  with  a  hap- py       smile,, 

cheer-ful,  happy  song  and  sunny  smile.  with        a  smile, 

with  a       smile 
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scat-ter   sunshine  all  the  while, 

all  the       while, 


Yes, 


with  a  smile* 
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ver  ev  -  'ry   wea    -    ry   mile       make 
0  -  ver        each  mile, 
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Scatter  Glad  Smiles 


bright-er   the  day,  Keep  tell- ing  the   sto  -  ry   so  true, God's  message 

brighter   the  day,  sto  -  ry      true, 
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giv  -  en    to  you,  With      you      all        the      way; 

giv    -   en     you,  He   will  be  with  you,  yes,  all   of      the  way,  all   the  way  to 
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Give        His        bless-ing  all    the      way  home, 

glo  -ry;  And  give  you       His  bless-ing  all    the    way  home,  sweet       home, 
,              I  IIP 
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Nev-er    a-gain  from  Him  to  roam. Never   let  Sa-tan    be-guile, 
And  never  a-gain        from  Him  to  roam,  sin      be-guile, 

h    ,  J       l       ,  J.J 


-dm       «-!*-■ — -    -■-      J 

:-rf=A-giEgz— ftA— fcE=Eg z=§--g=g=Epzi|:=p=|=z 

t-oJ-n—tf—vzvf^ — \r- F— p-FF~ p— g— P-r  r    --— i— 


tefc 


^=^rf-j=^=^r:zfeF^zi 


Jfe^^: 


-♦-♦—♦ — ♦ — ♦-[>,— ^--a— fr-Rh— M2^— ►- 


brighten  the  world  all  the  while,  With  a  hap-py,  sun-ny  smile, 

all       the  while, With  a  hap-py, happy, happy,  sunny  smile. 
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No.  124. 

Charles  H.  Huff 
Introduction 


The  Victory  Day 


Verses 


B.  F.  White 
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*      *  7  1.  The  Mas-ter    is 

Hear  the  bat -tie  cry  that's  ring-ing    o  -ver   all  the  earth,  2.  He's  say -ing,  I 

3.  The  Cap-tain  com- 

P-     .^ 


* 


* 


-j4;_|_       1 1 1 1 1 1 1 U— -H 1 1— —| 

D    ti    l>    l>    b    b    b    b    b    b    L>    l>    I 


*? 


ff— ■ « ^ PM— w 1 h ^ =H 


* 


zHE$E«EE*E 


?-|— t 


«3= 


p    ■  -=,-    -5-      .5-    -^- 

call -mg,  men    a -round  you  are  fall -ing,    To    the  bat -tie    cry  wake  up, 

found  you, from  the  chains  I  un-boundyou,  NowI'm  call-ing  you    to   arms, 

manding,  is  your  serv-ice  de-mand-ing,   He     is  bid -ding  you     a- rise, 
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has -ten     a  -way; 


%       V       ^ 


:Q* 


No  long -er   keep  sigh- ing,  while    so 
The  bat -tie      is     rag- ing,     go,   the 
has -ten,  oh,  has -ten  now    a  -  way;  Go   tell -ing    the    sto-ry       of     His 
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ma-ny  are  dy-ing,  Go  and  tell  them  of   the  great  vic-to-ry  day. 

tempter  engaging,  And    I  prem-ise  you    a  great 

pow-er  and  glo-ry,  And  He'll  give  to  you    a  great  vic-to-ry,  vie- to -ry, glad  day. 
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0  -  ver   all  the         land         the  bat -tie  cry    is  ring-ing, 
All    o  -  ver  the  land        the  Gird  your 
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The  Victory  Day 
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Gird       on  your  ar-mour,      a-way;  Go  take  up  your 

and  has-ten  now  a-way;  Bravely  take  your 

ar  -  mour  and  a    -    way; 
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stand,        glad  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  sing-ing,  Yes,        to    the 

stand,       glad  To  the   fi     -     nal 
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Coda 
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fi  -  nal        great  day. 

great  vie  -  to  -  ry,  glad  day 
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Has-ten    a-way, 


vie 


fry 


Has-ten,  oh,  has- ten     a- 

/  «    h  1"  tj  i;  T>  i 


r 

z— i — * — ■— 


"D~b-b-^ 


ft — .p — ♦— F* — ♦ — ♦ — 

=^=t— =-%— b— ^— 


i       X    . 

nev  -  er     de  -  lay,  Glo  -  ry    will  come 

way,  nev-er,  no,  nev-er  de-lay,  Glo  -  ry     for- 
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ev  -  er    will  come, 
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some   vie  -  to  -  ry    day. 


won  -  der  -  ful     vie  -  to  -  ry      day. 
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My  Mother  and  Dad 
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1.  I'm  think-ing   of  home, with   moth-er  and  dad,  with 

2.  How  oit  thru  my  mind    » those  mem-o  -  ries  sweep,  those 

3.  While liv-ing    the  days    al   -   lot  -  ted    to  me,    al  - 
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moth-er    and  dad,   Of   won-der-ful  days when   I     was    a 

mem-o  -ries  sweep,  How  mother  would  sing and  rock  me    to 

lot  -  ted    to    me,    I'll  cher-  ish  those  most, thru  mem-'ry    I 

i  P\  i 
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lad,  when  I  was  a  lad;  In  vis  -  ions  I  see  . 
sleep,  and  rock  me  to  sleep; Em-bed -ded  her  song, 
see,    thru  mem-'ry    I      see;  Those  wonder  -ful  days, 


—  » M — ♦ ♦ A 

u       J       V      l>      \         i       ~ 


the  chil-dren  all  there,  the  chil  -  dren  all  there,  A  -  round  the  old 
is  deep  in  my  heart,  is  deep  in  my  heart,  Thru  a  •  ges  of 
when   I      was      so    glad,  when    I      was    so    glad,    Back    in      the      old 
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hearth, and  kneel-ing    in  prayer,  and  kneel-ing   in  prayer. 

time      'twill   nev  -  er   de  -part,  'twill  nev  -er    de-part. 

home,  with   moth-er   and  dad,  with  moth-er  and    dad. 
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My  Mother  and  Dad 
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In       vi  -  sions     I 
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those  won  -  der  -  ful 
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days, 


C  b  c  c 

And  lis  -  ten  while  dad 
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those  won-der-ful  days, 


And   lis  -  ten  while  dad 
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ten -der-ly  prays;  It   lifts  me   to  heav'n 

ten  -der-ly  prays,  so  ten  -  der  -  ly  prays;  It  lifts  me     to 
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where    I    shall    be    glad, 
heav'n,  where 
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shall    be  glad, 
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For  -  ev  -  er      to 
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live 

For  -  ev  -  er 
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with  moth-er  and    dad. 
to    live   with  moth-er   and    dad,  with  moth-er   and   dad. 
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No.  126.     Forward  Christian  Soldiers 

Charles  H.  Huff 


Will  L.  Matthews 
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1.  For -ward  march  ye  sol-diers  of    Je-sus,  to   the  bat -tie  has-ten    a- 

2.  March  right  on  with  Je-sus  your  Leader,  to    His  or-ders  ev-er    be  true, 

3.  See,   you  now  the   bat- tie    is    rag-ing  men  are  fall- ing    o  -  ver  the  field, 


:±-z—z  ±~ 


He'scall-ing    for    you,  be    loy  -  al    andtrue.get    in  -  to    the  fight  to  - 
Be    faith- ful     to    Him,  when  shadows  are  dim,  and  sure- ly   He'll  see  you 
Oh,   has-ten     a -way,  and  help  them  to -day,  the    Bi-ble's  your  sword  and 


day,  go    for -ward;  Leaving    sin -ful  pleasures  be-hind  you,  worldly  things  that 
thru, keep  go  -  ing;  When  the  temp-ter  tries  to  surround  you, with  His  cunning 
shield, for-ev  -  er;  Eead  it,  preach  it,  tell  ev-'ry   na-tion,how  the  Sav-iour 
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trou-ble  and  bind  you, Stay  at  the  front  where  Je-sus  can  find  you, fighting     a  - 
tries   to  confoundyou, Shake  off  the  chains  that  of -ten  have  bonndyou, heaven   is 
made  full   ob-  la -tion,  Bringing  the  world  a  wondrous  sal- va-tion, message  of 

-a.  .a.  :p:  .a.  k*.    ____:■-    *    a.  -a.  -a  .a.,  .a.  .a.     h 
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H«- -t-r  -r4r izriP-J- 


. — h-c^i c£ — r~ 


:t2=t:=t2=t=E=Efcz£=Pz===E==== 


^=4 


mid    the  fray,  for    Je-sus.  On' 


-\—\ — i 


watching  you,  my  broth-er. 
hope   revealed,  go   tell  it. 
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ward,  in  -  to   the  bat  -tie,  mid 

mid  the  roar, 
Onward,  forward, 
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Forward  Christian  Soldiers 
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the   bris-tle  and  brat  -tie,  fight  -ing  for  truth  and  right,  keep  fight-ing  with 
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all  your  might  and  cry  -ing    a  -  way  with  sin;  March 

for  -  ev-er;  Marching  on  and  on, 
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March  -  ing,     march- 
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right;  on,  till  break  of       dawn, 

yes,  marching    on    and    on,    till  breaking     of     the  dawn,  till       break-ing 
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and 


on,  till  breaks 


-F- 
the 


— I=P= 
i 

dawn,  the 
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If    by    Je-sus       you        are  led,  keep  marching    right        a 
of   the  dawn,  If    by  Him      you're     led,       and  go  a   -    head, 

V1  D  AAA  A  A  A  -■-.-■--■- 
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ry        dawn, 
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head, and  you  shall  the    vie -fry  win. 

you  shall  the  vie -fry  win,  you  shall  the    vic-to-ry  win. 


No.  127.      I'll  See  and  Know  My  King 

Adger  M.  Pace  _  James  D.  Walbert 
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1.  When  I  reach  that  beau-ti  -  ful   coun-try,  o  -  ver  on  the    ev-er-green  shore, 

2.  Wondrous  joy  and  glo  -  ry   will  thrill  me,  when  I  reach  that  heaven -ly  land, 

3.  When  with  saints  I   en  -  ter  that  Cit  -  y,    on  that  morning  love-ly   and  fair, 
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See      and  know  my  King,  my  Saviour  and  King; 

I'll  see        and       know  my  Saviour  and  Xing; 
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With  a  smile  of  welcome  He'll  greet  me,  and  His  name  I'll  ev  -  er  a  -  dore, 
By  the  bright  and  beau-ti  -  ful  riv  -  er,  I  shall  join  that  heav-en  -  ly  band, 
When  to  me  a  man-sion    is    giv  -  en,  I'll    be    free  from  sor  -  row  and  care,_ 
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His        glad  praise  I'll  sing,   for  •  ev  -  er-more  sing. 

And  His        glad       praise  I   will    ev  -  er-more  sing, 
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Chorus. 
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When  I   see  my  Saviour      in   glo  -ry,  on  that  beautiful  morn-ing, 

my  Sav  -  iour,  on  ,        that  morn-ing,  lovely  and  fair, 

Nev-er-more  to  Iing-er       be -side the riv-er,  weeping andsigh-ing, 

to    lin  -  ger,  there,      while  sigh-ing,sad  -  ly   a-lone, 
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I'll  See  and  Know  My  King 
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Liv  -  ing  in  His  fa-vor,     with  shining  crowns  and  brightest  a-dorn-ing, 

His  fa    -   vor,.  and  a-dorn-ing, free  from  all  care, 

I     will  join  the  singers        in    glo-ry,  where  there'll  be  no  more  dy-ing, 

the  sing  -  ers<^  I         no  more  dy-ing, death  is  unknown, 
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Liv  -  ing  with  -  in    His   fond  embrace,    o  -  ver  in    that    e  -  ter  -  nal  place, 

His  embrace,  Heav'n    -    ly   place, 

Glo-ry    to    God,  in    that  fair  clime,   I   shall  be    hap-py    all    the   time, 

in  that  clime,  all  the   time, 
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Will  for  -  ev  -  er    be   glo  -  ry  to    my  soul,  and   I  shall  sing; 

Yes, glo-ry,  and   I  shall  sing,  shall  sweetly  sing; 

For    I    tru  -  ly  shall   (Omit) 
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sing; 
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see  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  and  know  my  Re-deem  -  er  and  King. 

see  and  know  my  Sav  -  iour  and   my  King. 
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No.  128. 

Charles  H.  Huff 
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Longing  for  Home 
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M.  D.  McWhorter 
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1.  Oh,  land  of  rest  and  glo-ry,  built  for  me    on  high,  Long-ing  for 

2.  Oh,  bless-ed  homewhere  Je-susreignsasLordandKing,Myheartislong    - 

3.  Oh,  land  of    joy   e  -  ter-nal,  where  the  ransomed  stay, 
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thee,  long-ing  for  thee;  That's  why  I    sing    the    sto  -  ry    of    the 

ing now  for  thee;  I    want   to   join   the  shout-ing,and  His 

I  know  that    I    shall  rev  -  el  with  them 

r>  h  h 
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D 

by    and    by,  Beau-ties    I    see,  ev  -  er  shall  see, 

prais-es  sing,  When  all  thy   beau  -  ties   I  shall   see. 

some  sweet  day, 
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Home  of   the   soul,                       I   long   for  thee, 
Oh,  bless-ed   home,  I  long  for  thee,    When  shall  mine 
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When  shall  mine  eyes  thy  beauty  see,  Sav-iour's     free 

eyes  thy  beauty  see,  And  thru  my  Sav    -    iour's 
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Longing  for  Home 
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grace,  look   on     His   won-der    -      ful    face,  With  Him  there 

grace,  see  His  face,    And  with  Him  live 
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live    e  -  ter-nal-ly?  Walk  on   the  streets 
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e  -  ter  -  nal-ly  ?  When  shall  I  walk 
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shin-ing,  pure  gold,  Friends  that   I  knew   in    days  of   old? 

gold, k  With  friends  I  knew  in  days   of 
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old?  When  shall  I 
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Sing  out        the  song  with  heaven's  glad,  hap  t,  py  throng? 
sing        the        song  with       that    throng? 
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Long-ing,    yes,  long  -  mg    now   for  thee. 
Sweet  home,  I'm  long  -        k     ing,      I      am  long-ing    for    thee. 
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No.  129.       We  Will  Sing  a  New  Song 

Austin  Hazelwood  Jesse  B.  Hardin 
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1.  In     this   sin  -  ful    old  world there  are  heartaches  and 

2.  "lis      a    priv  -  i  -  lege  sweet, just    to     fol  -  low  the 

3.  What  a    won-der-ful    joy when  we    see    His  sweet 
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pain, But  I'm  Iook-ing  some  day,  . 

Lord, Liv  -  ing    dai  -  ly    for   Him , 

face, In     the  heav-ens     a-bove, 
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for    the  Saviour   to  reign,  for    the  Sav-iour    to  reign;  He  will  take  a -way 
and  to  trust  in    His  word, and   to   trust  in    His  word;  Ev  -  er  look-ing  for 
thru  His  mar-vel-ous  grace, thru  His  mar -vel-ous  grace;  We  will  praise  Him  up 
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fear, ban-ish    ev- 'ry-thing  wrong, Give  us 

Him , ". He    is   com-  ing  ere  long, f .  On  that 

there, with  ths  heav-  en  -  ly  throng, Thru  the 
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heav-en-ly  joy, and  a  won-der-ful  song, and  a  won-der-ful  song. 

won-der-ful  day we  will  sing  anewsoug, we  willsing  a  newsong. 

a  -  ges  of  time, we  willsing  a  newsong,  we  willsing  a  newsong. 
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We  Will  Sing  a  New  Song 


Chorus. 
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We   will  sing    a    new  song, 
We  will  sing  a   new  song,  when  we   get  to  that 
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From  the  Saviour's  dear  side  we  will 


when  we  get  tothathome, 
lome,  From  the  Saviour's  dear  side, 

— ~  *~  g ■ * J ■ piL— ■—■—■  —  ■—■—■— ^—^ 


rrrrrtr 


:t^fc=±-fc=k=fc-"==:_ 


0—W- 
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time, with  the  heav-en  -  lv  throng, 
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King,  we   will  sing  a  new  song.  . 

To  the  Sav-iour  and  King,  we  will  sing  a  new  song. 
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No.  130.      The  Radiance  of  His  Smile 

Luther  Drummond 


Byron  Faust 
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L.  There  is  great  re-joic-ingroundthethroneof  God, yonder  in  realms  a-bove,a-bove, 
I.  Whena  soul  re-deemed, is  liv-ing  in  God'swill,hon-or-ingheaven''sKing,greatKing, 
5.  Death  willhold  no  ter-ror  for  the  trusting  soul, keeping  the  Lord  in  view,  in  view, 
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Whena   sin- ner, bending   un-der  Satan's  rod,  en-ters  the  fold  of  love,  of  love; 
Then  the  Saviour's  smile  will  give  to  Him  a  thrill, causing  thehearttosing,to  sing; 
Out     a-cross  the  foam,  he  '11  see  the  shining  goal, home  of  the  good  and  true, the  true; 
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Sure-ly  then  the  radiance  of  the  Sav-iour's  smile,  reaching  the  trusting  soul , the  soul, 
Nearer,  always  nearer  to  His  precious  side,  tru-ly  will  be  each  prayer,  each  prayer, 
And  the  ten-der  smile  of  Christ  the  blessedLord, brightly  to  Him  willshine,  will  shine, 
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Will  re-pay  the  heart  with  gladness,  all  the  while, make  it  completely  whole,  yes, whole. 
Trusting  in  the  promise  that  the  Lord  will  guide, safely  to  heaven  fair,  so  fair. 
Lighting  up  the  way  to  heaven's  great  re-ward, He  is  the  light  di-vine,di-vine. 
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Liv  -  ing        for        Je  -  sus,  brings^  a 

Yes, liv -ing,     down     here      for  Je-sus,       ourSav-iour,         it  brings  a 
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Liv   -    ing        here       for        Je    -    sus,  '    Sav  •  -  iour,     brings 
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The  Radiance  of  His  Smile 
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Long       -        ing    to       see         t         Him,  when  this 

And  longing  some   day      to  see  Him     and  know  Him,  when  here  this 
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done, 
is  done, this  day  is  done, 
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then  out        -        shine  the  noon-day    sun. 

with  radiance,    for-ev-er,       out-shine  the    noon-day  sun,  will  outshine  the  sun. 
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out  -  shine       the       noon-day     sun. 
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I'm  Traveling  On 
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1.  I'm   trav  -  el  -  ing 

2.  To  -  geth  -  er      we 

3 .  While  trav  -  el  -  ing 
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on with  Je  -  sus      my 

talk as      on  -  ward  we 

on    with  quick-en  -  ing 
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King, To    heav  -  en     a  -  bove, 

go ..And  heav -en    is    near,    .' 

pace,  I'm   hap-py   to    know    

a — a — a — a — a . ■_%- — ;£_-£-_:?—*-_ 


A 


±=M£z 


His    prais  -  es      to     sing,    His  prais  -  es 


6 !, 

:s± 
*:: 


to  sing;  The  light  of  His 
what  glo  -  ry  to  know,  what  glo  -  ry  to  "know;  He  takes  a  -  way 
I'll      see     His  sweet  face,   I'll    see    His  sweet  face;   '  In   heav  -  en      a 
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night    to   beau-ti-ful  day,   to   beau  -  ti  -  ful  day. 

rest,    that's  wait-ing  for    me,  that's wait-ing  for    me. 

loud His    won  -  der  -  ful  name,  His  won  -  der  -  ful  n,ame. 
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I'm  Traveling  On 


Chorus. 
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I'm  trav  -  el  -  ing     on, 
I'm    trav  -  el  -  ing    on,  with    Je  -  sus    each 
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long  the  bright  way;  Sweet  heaven   is    near, 


a-long  the  bright  way ; 
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and   glo  -  ry    is   mine,  While  trav-'ling   with 

near,  and  glo  -  rv      is    mine,  . 
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Him,  mySav-iour  di  -  vine, 

While  trav'ling  with  Him,  my   Sav-iour    di-vine, 
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No.  132.       When  You  Need  a  Friend 

Rev.  Walter  Iscnhour 
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1.  Whenyouneed  a  friend  that's  trne,  gen-tle,  kind  andlov-ing  too,  Turn  to   Je  -  sus, 

2.  If    sometimes  you  sigh  and  weep  o  -  verwhat  you  have  to  reap,  Don't  despair,  but 

3.  Je  -  sus    is      a  Friendso  dear,  who  removes  our  ev-'ry  fear,    If    we  live   to 
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Christ,  the  blest  Son  of  God,  of  God;  He  will  be  your  Friendin  need, 
pray  and  wait,  brother,  dear,  while  here;  Je-susknowsyour  ev  -  'ry  test, 
do      His  sweet,  blessed  will,  His  will;     He  will  give   us     Ho  -  ly  grace, 
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good   in    tho't  and  deed,  And  will  help  you    as    you    up-ward  plod,  you  plod, 
time  He'll  give  you   rest,  And  will  bring  to     you    at    last  good  cheer,  good  cheer, 
cour-age    for  life's  race,  And  will  save  and  keep  from    ev  -  'ry    ill,    each    ill. 
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When  You  Need  a  Friend 


Lift        your        heav    -    y   load,  your  heav-y  load,  o'er 

lift        your        heav    -    y  load,  w    and  help  you  o'er 
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life's        rug   -   ged road,  life's  rug-ged   road;  —  Je   -   sus       day 

life's      rug    -   ged       road;  Look  to   Je     -    sus      day 
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bey,  His   will    o  -  bey,  Nev    -    er  pass       you   by, 

bey,  And  He  will  nev    -    er         pass        you         by, 
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pass  you  by,                            help         you       till        you  die,  un-til  you  die. 

but  He  will  help        you       till        you         die. 
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Charles  H.  Huff 


The  Home  of  the  Soul 
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1.  There  is      a   beau-ti-ful   coun -try, 'tis  the  home  of  the  soul,  Where  no 

2.  With  -  in   that  won-der  -  ful  coun  -  try ,  stands  the  Cit  -  y    of  gold,  With  its 

3.  Some  hap  -  py  gold  -  en    to-mor -row,  to   that  coun-try  I'll  fly,   And  see 
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shin-ing,  high  massive  dome, high  mas-sive  dome;  And  I  am  long  -  ing  to 
Je  -  sus    up  -  on    His  throne,  up-on  His  throne;  With   all  the  saved  ones,  f  of- 
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with    the  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be        -         fore,  I'll  meet,  and 

With  loved  ones  have  gone  be-fore, 
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know  them  all  once  more, yes,  all  once  more,  We'll  walk  to-geth        -        er, 

I'll  know  them  To-geth- er, 
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on   the  streets  of  gold, And  our    Re -deem        -         er     we  shall 
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there  be      -      hold,  We'll  love  and  praise         Him  while  the  a-ges 

shall  there  behold,  We'll  praise  Him  while  a  -  ges 
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roll,   In  that  good  land,  the   bless  -  ed  home  -  land    of     the    soul, 

roll,  Good  land,  the  home    of      the    soul. 
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GONNA  RING  THOSE  DING  DONG  BELLS 


VAUGHAN     RADIOA1RES 


(As  sung  by  the  Vaughan  Radioaires.) 


ARR.     BY     W.     B.     WALBERT 


1.  Oh, once   I    had   a    lov-ing  mother  Who  use  to  wa'k  and  talk  with  me; 

2.  Oh,once  I  had  a  lov-ing  fa-therWho  use  to  walk  ami  talk  with  me; 
3.1  had  a  sis-terand  a  broth-er.Who  use  to  walk  und  talk  with  me; 
4.  And  some  sweet  day  I'm  goingto  meet  them, Up  there  on  heaven's  gold  en  shore; 

r-A A A— , rA A — A A A— i A-  -~*-r  R—  ■— a 

i rtr#:a;~s — s~rir— jg— s— :ar- ra — te~|t-  '  > — g~r|r— -s— :     ■„ , ,  rj^lrl 


P     U     P     I      I      I 


r 


u  p 


_£— S-- IVh ,_ 


8 


a_a a A_rr_ 


k  k  Fine. 


_,    S» pA A A A_EJ__Z| A_A A_A_fr_A ,_  A ~_nZS|_A_J 

m—f* — #-1  h — i — i — i-L3 — <s» — i — i — i — i-  # — I — * — # — • — ■»-'  — \ — i-J 

A  ^  -♦-   -♦     -♦-    -♦-      ^     -&-     ♦-  -♦-    -♦-    -♦-  I  ^     -«•     •♦- 


Butnowshe'sgoneon  up  to  heav-en, 

But  now  he's  goneon  up  to  heav-en,  Gonna  ring  those  ding  dong  bells  on  heav-en' 

But  tii-y  have  gone  on  up  to  heav-en, 

WhenI  get  there  I'll  be  sohap-py, 
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Gonna  ring  those  dine  done    bells  in  heaven,  Gonna  ring  t 
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Gonna  riugthose  ding  dong  bells,  bells  in  heaven, up  in  hear'n,  Gonna  ring  those  ding  dong  bells 
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